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| —_ 
COMEDY. 


As'it is Acted at the 
Theatre-Royal in Drary-Lane, 
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Dou will be ſurpriz'd, in the 
67 AS midſt of a daily and familiar 
2 = Converſation, with an Addreſs 

ERP which bears ſo diſtant an Air 

2s a Publick Dedication: But 
to put You out of the Pain which I know 
this will give You, I aſſure You I do not 

deſign in it, hat would be very needleſs, 

'a Panegyrick' on Your Self, or what per- 
-haps is very neceſſary, a Defence of the 

oe l A' 3 Play. 


1 


. DEDICATION. 
Play. In the one I ſhould diſcover too 


much the Concern of an Author, in the 


other too little the Freedom of a Friend. 


My Purpoſe, in this Application, is on- 
ly to ſhow the Eſteem J have for You, 
and that I look upon my Intimacy with 
You, as one of the moſt valuable Enjoy- 
ments of my Life. At the ſame time, L 
hope I make the Town .no ill Compl- 
ment for their kind Acceptance of this 
Comedy, in acknowledging that it has ſo 
far rais'd my Opinion of it, as to make 
me think it no improper Memorial of an 
Inviolable Friendſhip. 


I ſhould not offer it to You as fuch, 
had I not been very careful to avoid every 
tbing that might look Ill- natur'd, Immo- 
ral, or prejudicial to hat the Better Part 
of Mankind hold Sacred and Honour- 
able. 


"i fuch Rofltaings, is is an ob- 


liging Service to Human Society; eſpe- 


cially when Us us'd, like Your Admira- 


ble 


DEDICATION. 5 
; le ve, to recommend more Fur Ou: 2 


lities in Vour ſelf, or immortalize Cha- 
radters truly Hetoick in others. I am, 
here, in danger of breaking my Pro- 
miſe to You, therefore ſhall take the on- 
y Opportunity char can offer it ſelf of 
eſiſting my own Inclinations, by comply- 


* ng with net 1 
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uch, Tour uiſt Faithful, 


1our= 5 8 8515 Humble Servants 


. Richard Steele. 
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Spoken by Mr. Wills. 1. or g. 


1 N the firſt Riſe and Infancy of Farce, 

When Fools were many, and when Plays were ſcarcs, 
The Raw unpractis d Authors could, with Eaſe, 

A young and unexperienc'd Audience pleaſe: 

No ſingle Character had e er been Hege 2 

But the whole Herd of Fops was all their Own; 

Rich in Originals, they 2 to View, 

mn ev'ry Piece, a Coxcomb that was new. 


But now op Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 
Drolls of all. kinds, a vaſt unthinkang Hoſt : 
Fruitful of Felly and bis ir .- 
Cackolds, and Cits, and Bauds, and Pimps, and Beaux ; 
Rough-Country Knights ave found of every Shire, 

Of ev'ry Faſhion gentle Fops appear ; 

And Punks of different Characters we meet, 

As frequent on the Stage as in the Pit: 

Our Modern Wits —_— to pick and cull, 
Ard here and there by Chance glean up a Fool: 
Long ere they find the neceſſary Spark, 

They ſearch the Town and beat about the Park : 
To all his moſt frequented Haunts reſort, 

Oft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 

As dove of Rleaſure. or of Placg-ipvites : 

And ſometimes earch him taking Snuff at White's. 


Ho 


PROLOGUE. _ 


Howe'er ! to do you Right, the preſent Age 

Breeds very hopeful Monſters, or the Stage; 

That ſcorn the Paths their dull Fopefathers trod, 

And won't be Blockheads in the common Raad. 

Do but ſurvey this rowded Houſe to Night: - 

— Here's ſtill Encouragement for thoſe that Write.” 


* 


*, 


Our Author, to divert his Friends to Day, 

65m - Stocks with Varitty of Fools his Plz | 

ON, And that there may be ſomething Gay, and New. 

7 Two Ladies Errant ha, epo, d to View: | 
The firſt a Damſel, travel'd in Romance; 
The t other more refin'd ; ſhe comes from France: 

1 41: Reſcue, like Courteous Knights, the Nymph from Danger; 
And kindly Treat, like Well-bred Men, the Stranger. 


Beaux; 


”—— — 
* 


I. 
g E E, Britons, ſee. with awful, Eyes, 
Britannia from her Seas ariſe! 
Ten Thouſand. Billows round me roar, 
While Winds and Waves engage, 
That break in. Froth-upon my Shore, 
And impotently rage. | 
Such — Terrors, which of late 
Surrou ; afflifted State; 
United Fu Haag 44 2 
6e, g, , N 
Till 4 * Force was ſpent 
In fecha wats, and empty Threats: 


4 II. 
But now with riſing Glory crown's, 
My Joys run high, they know no Bound ;. 
Tides of unruly Pleaſure flow 
Through ev'ry ſwelling Vein, 
New Raptures in my Boſom glows. 
And warm. me- up to Youth again. 
Paſſing Pomps my Streets adorn ; 
Captive. Spoils in Triumph born, 


Standards of Gauls, in Fight ſubdu't, 


Colours in Hoſtile: Blood embru'd, 
Enfigns of Tyrannic Might, 
Foes to Equity and Right, 


-” 


Deſign'd for the Fourth AC T, but | ors 
| not Set. 


( 


In Courts of Britiſh Fuftice wave on high,” 
Sacred to Low and Liberty. 
My crowded. Theatres: repeat, 
In Songs Del „ the Diftat. 
Dia bo joy ful We | 
So bright, ſo brave a Progeny ! 


Daughters with ſo much Beauty crown'd, 
Or. Sons for Valour 6 rindwn'd ! 


III. 


But oh 7 gaze, and ſeek in vain 
To find amidſt this warlike Train 
| abſent Sons, that ud to grace 
with decent Pride this joyous Plate: _ 
Unhappy Youths ! how do my Sorrows riſe, - 
Swell my Breaſt and melt my Eyes, 
While I your mighty Loſs deplore ? 
Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs 
I mourn, I mouth.my om Sul cefs, 
And boaſt my Pictories no more, 
Unhappy Youths ! far from their native Sy, 
On Danube's Banks interr'd they lie. 
Germania, give me-back my Slain, 
Give me my flaughter'd Sons again. 
Was it for this they rang d fo far, 
To free thee from oppreſſive War ? 
Germania, cc. | 


1, 9 


Tears of Sorrow while I ſhed * 
O'er the Manes of my Dead, 
Laſting Altars let me raiſe 

Io my living Heroes Praiſe; 

lea ven give them a longer Stay, 
s glorious Actions to diſplay, 

Dr periſh on as great a Day. 


— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir Harry Gubbin, it. bs. 
Humphry Gubbin. "2:4... 1 
Mr, Tipkm. W 
Clerimont Sen. Mir. Mills. 
Capt. Clerimont. Mir. Wilks. 
Mr. Pownce. Mr. Eftcourt 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Clerimont, _ © Mrs. Cyoſ.. 
Aunt. * | © Mrs. Powel. 
Niece. 5 Mrs. Olaßela. 
Fainlovo. 5 Mrs. Kent. 
Jenny, Maid to Mrs, Clerimont. Mrs, Sap ford 


* 
& 


| Ha - 


AccoMPLIsn'D FooLs. 


Neal a Loek a in till ſhe 2 in ſces me \ This is | 
general Method. 2 ow 


"Fender Husband; 


OR THE: 


— 4 * — * 


AETL S. C EN E. I. 


Enter Clerimont Seu. and F e Re g 


3 eee Sen. 


BY. JELL, Mr. Fainlove, bow 5 you-go on. 
in your Amour with my Wife? | 
Fain, I am very civil and very diſtant; 
5 if-ſhe ſmiles or ſpeaks, I bow: and gaze 
at her —— Then throw down my Eyes, 
| as if oppreſs'd by fear of Offence, t 


Cler. Sen. And *tis right — For ſuch a fine Iagly: his. 
no. Guard t to her Virtue, but her Pride; therefore you 
m 


— — we 


14 Me TEND IA HusnANnD: Or, 
muſt cotftantly apply your ſelf to that: But dear Lac) 
as you bare Fee Sn but = very coltly 
Wench to me, ſo my Spouſt alfo has been conſtant ro 

| my Bed; but careleſs of my Fortune. NGA 

| Fain, Ah my Dear, how could you leave your — 
Laney, and ran into France to fee Sights, and 

| you Gallantry with a Wife? Was not that unna- 

rura b 


Cler. Sen. She brought me a noble Fortune, and I 
thought ſhe had a right to ſhare it: Therefore carried 
her to ſee the World, forſooth, and make the Tour 
| of Brace and Mah, where ſhe.learn'd to loſe her Mo- 
ney „to admire every Vanity in our Set, and 
contemn every Virtue in her own, which with ten 
thouſand other Perfections, are the ordinary Improve- 
ments of a TrayeFPd Lady. Now I can neither mortify 
her Vanity that I may live at caſe with her, or quite 
diſcard her, till I have catch'd her a little enlarging Her 
innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls æm: For this end 1 am 
content to be a French Husband, tho“ now afid then 
with the ſecret Pangs of an Falian one; and therefore, 
Sir, or Madam, you sre thus equippꝰd ro attend and ac- 
i coſt her Ladyſhip: It concerns you to be diligent: If 
| we wholly part —— I need ſay no more; Tf we do not 
2 I' ſee thee well provided for. 
| Fain. I'll do all I can, I warrant you, but you are not 
| to expect Ill po much among the Men. 
| Cler. Sen No, no, you muſt not $0 near Men, you- 
i are only (when my Wife goes to 4 Play) to fit in a ſide 
Dor with pretty Fellows — 1 don't defign yon ro per- 
| ſonate a'rea} Man, you are only to be a pretty Gentle- 
man — Not to be of any Uſe or Conſequence 


nce 
0 in the World, is to your ſelf, but meerly as a Proper- 
l ty to others; ſuch 2s you ſee now and then bivs © Life 
| in the Intail of a great Eſtate, that ſeem to have come 
into the World: only to be Taggs in the Pedigree of a 
| wealthy Houſe Jou muſt have ſcen many of 
| 
| 


that Species. 


W 
N . 
1 * 
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Fain, T apprehend you, ſuch 4s ſtand in Afemblies; 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
'em; who make a Figure in publick, and are ſcoru'd in 
private; I have ſeen ſuch & one with a Pocket Glaſs to 
ſee his own Pace, and an affected Perſpective to know 
others. [ Imitates each. 
Cler, Sen, Ay, y, that's my Man — Thou dear 

ogue. 

Fain. Let me alone In hy my Life. #1 
mop you, that is I' wake it appear I might if I 
could, : 1 

Cler. Sen. Ay, that will pleaſe me 45 well," 

Fain. To ſhew you the Progreſs 1 have made, I laſt 
Night won of her five hundred Pounds, which I have 
brought you fafe, | Giving him Balls, 

Cler, ** Ob the damn'd Vice! T wr 
imagine Houſhold Care, regard to Poſterity, 
far” of Poverty, muſt be ſacrific'd ts x Game. — 
Suppoſe ſhe had not had it to pay, and you 
had been capable of finding your Account another 
Way 8 Ie PICS 

Fain, That's but a Suppoſe 

Cler. Sen. I ſay, ſhe muſt bave comply'd' with every 
thing you ak 

Fain... But ſhe knows you never limit ber EApenoes 
N gam him from her for ever if 1 ca 


Cler.. Sev. With this have repaid me two thou- 
nd Pound, and if you did net refund thus honeſtly, I 
ould not have ſupply'd her — We mutt have 
arted; | 

Fain. Then you ſhall part if t'other 
als, [Affe] However, I can't blame your F 
df her, ſhe has ſo many entertaining Qualities with her 
anity — Then ſhe has fuch a pretty unthinking 
ir, while ſhe' faunters round a. Reom, and prattles 
ate nces | 
Cler. Sen. That was her Turn from her Infancy; 
ie always. bad a great Genius for knowing every 


thing, 


* 


” 
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thing : but what · it was neceſſary ſhe. ſhould mo__— 
The Wits of the Age; the great Beauties, and ſhort- liv!d 
People of Vogue, were always her Diſcourſe and Imi 
ctation '——— Thus the Caſe ſtood when ſhe went tc 
Frauce; but ber fine Follies: improv'd fo daily, that the 
. L was then proud of her being call'd Mr. Clerimont' 
Wife, I am. now as much out of Countenance to he: 
my ſelf call'd Mrs. Clerimont's NHusband, ſo much is the 
Superiority of her fide, e 
Fan. Lam ſure if ever I gave my ſelf a little Liber 
ty, I never found you ſo indulgent. 4 
Cler. Sen. 1 ſhould have the whole Sex on my Back 
mould I pretend to retrench a Lady ſo well vifited a: 
mine is Therefore I muſt bring it about that # 
. ſhall appear her 'own AR, if ſhe reforms; or elſe 1 ſh; 
be pronounc'd Jealous,. and have my Eyes pull'd out for 
being open — — But I hear my Brother Fack co 
ing, who, I hope, has brought yours with him 
Hiſt, not a Word. 7. 1 Fs 


Enter Captain Clerimont ard Pounce. 


cler. I have found him out at laſt, Brother, an 
brought you the Obſequious Mr. Pounce, I ſaw him at 

diſtance in a Crowd, whiſpering in their Turns wit 
all about him — He is a Gentleman fo receiy'd, { 
courted, and ſo truſted —— | 

- Ppzence. I am very glad if you ſaw any thing like that 
if the Approbation of others can recommend me (wh 

I. much more deſire it) to this Company — 

Cler. Oh, the Civil Perſon — But, de: 
Pounce, you know I am your profeſs'd Admirer; 1 
ways celebrated you for your excellent Skill and Addreſ; 
for that happy Knowledge of the World, which make 
you ſeem Born for living with the Perſons you are wit 
where-cver. you .come ——— Now my Brothe 
and I, want your help in a Buſineſs that requires 
little more Dexterity than we our {elves are Maſte 


* 
” 
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/ Pownce. You- know, Sir, my Character is helping the 
 Diftreſs'd, which I do freaks and without re ne 5 


while others are ſor N g rigidly on the 


: tice ol the Qccafion, loſe the Grace of the 
. nefit | — Now, tis my Proſeſſion ro aſſiſt a —f 
+ hearted! young Fellow) againft an unnatural long · liv d 
Father — Men of Pleaſure of the Vexa- 
tion of unwieldy; Eſtates, to ſupport a feeble. Title to 
an Inheritance, to | 
Oler. Sen. 1 bave been well acquainted with your Me- 
-rits ever ſince 1 faw you with ſo much Compal- 
. Lion prompt à ſtammering Witneſs. in Weſtminſter-hall 
— that wanted Inſtruction —— I love a Man that 
enn venture bis Ears with, fo much Bravery For, his 
Friend 


4 0 — Dear Sir,) ſpare my Modeſty, and let me know 


to what all this Panegyrick tends, 


__ »-—-Glev. Sen. Why, Sir, what 1 would ſay i is in behalf of 


my Brother the Captain here, whoſe Misfortune it is 
that was barn before him. 
1 Poxaice, Lam confident be: had rather ou ſhould have 
boen fo than: any other Man in England | 
Cler. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pound - —— But, the' 
!?ris to that Gentleman, I. atm ſtill a younger Brother, and 
-you know we that are ſo, are generally condemn'd to 
* Colleges; or Inns of Court. 
Pounce, But, you Sir, have eſcap'd em. you have 
been Trading in the Noble Mart of Glory 
ler. That's true — But the 2 8 tock ode. 
to finiſh the War, that we red Coats may be ſoon ont 
of Faſhion — und then I am a Fellow of the moſt eaſy 
indolent Diſpoſition i in the World; I bate all nner of 
Buſineſs, © 2374290715: >] ni 14 
Pownce. A compos'd 8 indeed l. eee 
Cler. In ſuch a Caſe I ſhould have no way of Liveli 
hood, but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in the 
- Country; drinking bis Stale Beer to dF Ne hood 
— Arcs aro Wen . 7 2 2. 
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Our. _ — 8 Pognce _—_ — —— | 

rri u tre ſo dh 5 
N — Nd the very different — 
dns ef Obrapfide, po Garden, end St. June; you 
Ne doe tbe Miewwnd Lin of ench Place ſo tatu- 
rally, that yen are the propereſt inſtrument: Know in 
-the Worlo, 2 to Favor 
in dne of em, by "Credit in the | 

Pownce. By what | underſtand of your many Prefaces, 
"Gentlemen, the purpoſe df all this 4 « That it Would 
H6t' the feaſt qiſcompoſe this Gentlemen's eaſy indo- 
dent Diſpolition'to fall into Twenty 'Thoufand: Pounds, 
tho' it came upbn him never ſo ſuddenly. 

City, You ite u very diſcerning Mn — ye 
could you ſce ſo far through me, as to know I love's 4 
fine Womah, pretty Equipage, go Conipany, and & 
- clean Habiration ? 

Pounte. Well tHo? I an fo much a Conjurer — 
What then? | 

Cler, Sen, You know 2 certain Perſon, into whoſe 
Hunds yon now and then recotnrhend u Heir, to 
Fre arid 

Pownce, What ! My worthy | Friend and City-Patton 

1 
L 
; 


Herekinh Tijkin, Bunker i Lomnbara-ftreet, would the No- 
ble Captain lay any Sums in his Hands ? 
Cue. No — But the Noble Captain would have Trea- 
fure out of his Hande — You know his Niece. 
COINS WOT eee 


Cl. Such a ese ſuch u blooming Countenaace ſo 
-vaſy u Shape! 
Peumce. In Jewels of her Grandmother's N thou- 


_ Chir. Her Wit ſo lively, her Mien ſo alturing! 

Pommes. In Land a thouſand a Year. | 
__ Cle, Her Lips have that certuin Prominence, that 
ſwelling Softneſs that they invite to a Preffarez her 


Eyes that languiſn, that they give Pain, tho' they — | 
only 


RMSE wt 
; 


Aras 
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only inclin'd to Reſt Her whole Perſon that one 
Charm — 

Naur. Reptures | Raptures! 

Cler. How can it, ſo inſenſibly to it ſelf, lead us 
through Cares it knows not, thro” ſuch a Wilderneſs 
of Hopes, Fears, Joys, Sorrows, Defires, Deſpairs, Ex- 
tafros and Torments, with ſo ſweet, yet ſo anxious Vi- 
ciſſirude ! -— 

Porence. Why I thought you had never ſeen her — 

Cler. No mere I han'c. 


. 


Pownce, Sure yo raue, I never ſpoke of her afore to 
ou, | 
1 Oder. M hy, you won't face me down — Did you not 
juſt now fay, he had Ten Thouſand Pounds in Money, 
five:in Jewels, and a Thouſand a Year ? 
Pounos. I confeſs my own Stupidity and her Charms 
»— Why, if you were to meet, fo would certainly 


her, | re the Cant. of Lo but, 
n n, 


| 


Gentleman of my Ac- 


Clir. A very 


. quainrance, one that has much more in him, than 


N to have, you ſhall know him better, Sir; this 
is Mr. Pounss. Mr. Pownce, this is Mr, Fainlove; I muſt 
deſire you to let him be known to you, and your 
Friends. 0 | 

Pornce. I fhall be proud Well then, fince we- 
may be free, you muſt underſtand, the young Lady, 
by being kept trom the World, has made a World of 


her 0wn —— She has ſpent all her Solitude in reading 


Romances, her Head is full of Shepherds, Knights, 

Flowery Meads, Groves and Streams, ſo if you 

talk like a Man of this World to her, you do nothing, 

Cler. Ob, let mealone— Il have been a great Travet- 

ler in Fairy-Land my ſelf, I know Oreondates, Caſſandra, 
nnd, Clalia are my intimate Acquaintance. 


Go 


20 The TeEnDer HusBAND: Or, 
Go my Heart's Envoys, tender Sighs make haſte, 


And with your Breath ſwell the ſoft "Zepbyt's Blaſt ; 
en near that Fair One, if you chance 10 fly, 


Ten her, in Whiſpers, tis for her I die. TeV A ' 
 ' Pownce, That would do, that would do —her very 
Language. 2 


ler. Sen. Why then, dear Pounce, I know thou art 
the only Man living that can ſerve him. e 
Piounce. Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, I am ſo- 
liciting the Marriage Settlement between her and-a 
Country- Booby, her Couſin Humphrey Gubbin, Sir Har- 
5 Heir, who is come to Town to take Poſſeſſion 
of her. 8 : nes 

Cler. Sin. Well, all that I can ſay to the Matter is, 


Juſtice of th 


P . Be 


* * Pownce, Then, if I am to command — make no 
one ſtep without me— And fince we may be free 
I am alſo to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in 
bringing this Matter to bear than you imagine Yet 
right Meaſures make all things poſſible. 
Cler. We'll follow yours exactly, x. 
Poniice, But the great Matter againſt us is Want of 
"Time, for the Ms oe Uacle, and 'Squite's Father, 
this Morning met, and made an end of the Matter 


5 But 
Ci ; 


ſol 


* 
2 


wo uy err 002 


e nm ids ae © 


” of 5 & 
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But the difficulty of a thing, Captain, ſhall be no Rea- 
ſon againſt attempting it. . 
Cler. I have ſo great an Opinion of your Conduct, 
that I warrant you we conquer all. M 5 
Pounce. I am ſo intimately employ'd by old Tipkin, 
and ſo neceſſary to him that I may, perhaps, puz- 
dle things yet. | ; 
Cler. Sen. I have ſeen thee Cajole the Knave very 
dexterouſly. 2 
© Pounce, Why, really, Sir, generally ſpeaking, tis but 
knowing what a Man thinks of himſelf, and giving 
him that, to make him what elſe you pleaſe — — 
Now Tipkin is an abſolute Lombard - Street Wit, a Fel- 


low that drolls on the ſtrength of Fifty thouſand Pounds: 


He is call'd on Change, Sly-Boots, and by the force of 
a very — Credit, and very bad Conſcience, he is a. 
leading Perſon: But; we muſt! be quick, or be'll ſneer 
old Sir Harry out of his Senſes, and ſtrike up the Sale of 
his Niece immediately. OM oof att 
Cler. But my Ri „ What's heya . A1 20 
Ponce. There's ſome hopes there, for 1 hear the 
Booby is as aver ſe as his Father is inclin'd to it — One is 
as Obſtinate,” as the other Cruel. 1 ere 
Cler. Sen. He is, they ſay, a pert Blockhead, and very 
lively out of bis Father's ſighhlt. 
/ Porince, He that gave me bis-CharaRer, call'd. him a 
docile Dunce, a Fellow rather abſurd, than a direct 
Fool When his Father's abfent, he'll purſue any thing 
he's pur upon — But we muſt not loſe time Pray be 
ou two Brothers at home to wait for any Notice 
m me— While that pretty Geatleman and I, whoſe 
Face I have known, a Walk and look about for 
em == 80, fo — Young Lady [ Aſide to Fainlove.] 
r ig "ati bee! ©711'$a 1903 5 [Exeunt. : 


\ It. : 


dea Harry Giphbin «od rip. 
i Siy Har. Lock y, Brother. Tipkin,/as J told you be⸗ 
fore, my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred 
Head of Cattle, and my Son. 

ö Tip, 
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Brother Gubbin, as I ſignified to you.) in 
* Date September 130 my * TE, 
Thouſand Pound per Amur, and: ruling 1 have found 
you a. plain- dealing Man (particularly in the eaſy Pad 
you put into my Hands laſt Summer) I was willing 
you ſhould bave the Refuſal of my Niece, 

9 I have a Diſcharge from all Retroſpecta while: 
8 her Guardian, and Once. Thouſand Pounds: fon my 
are. 


Sr Har. Ay, but Brother, you rate her too high, the 
War has fetch d down the Prioe of Wonen: The whole 
Nation is over-run with Poꝛticoats; aur Daughters lis 
upon our Hands, Brother The; Girls are Drugs, Sin 


„ 


will — a * Paved, a Year, is  Thouſnd Pouad 
«Py and 2 e Pound a Year is neicher Girl 
nor f 

Bir Les Look y* Mr. Tipkin, the main Auticle withi 
me is, that Foundation of Wives Rebeljion;. and NRuſ- 
band's Cuckoldom, that curſed Ptn-Money— Five hun- 
dred Pound: por A ,“ Pin- 

Tip., The Werd Pin-Money, Sit Har, is a Term = 5 

Sir Har, It is a Term. Brother, we never. had. in our 
Family, nor ever will — Make her Jointure in: Widows, 
hood accordingly- large, but Fur hundred Pound a 
Tear is enough to give ne-aecount: of © 


Well Sin Lge + cate Cabos, b 
ri will abat vis wah 146 Pounds. | 


Sir H hee: to mollify tho · Antielo ot welt 
as ſpecify the Uſes, well put in the Name: oi feveral 
Female. Utenſils, as Needles, Knitting«Nzcdies; Tapes. 


Thread, Sciflors,. Bodkins, Fang, Flay-Beales, with n- 
ther- Toys of that nature. And now, ſince we have as 


good as congluded on the, Marriage, it will not be im- 

Proper that ley ung People ſee 12 bther- 
Nip. donit ihiak ir pour bom till the: vary Iaſtant of 

Marriage, Ei they alle nave one: anather.., 


Sir Har. 
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Sir Har. They ſhall meat Ag for the. yaung Girl 
ſhe. ongt Lande 5: . and f ng © ng, Gig 
fer'd him to have any thing he lik'd in his Life. He'll, 
Gy 7h J 1 be has been train-d and —— bis 


1 hn ved bis Eh 00 my 
Your your Meth z for ſigee 


ET, left, 17 1 1 1. 2 ot erwile want, 
5 1 2 E an e preſer ve your 
Yon Manners. 
the Gubtjns to 
pre ELL PETE in 9.0 Fancy my. 
KITE caned. the Day betore-my Wedding. 
ip. Ay, Sir Harry, Sad you not been well 00 . 
1 n Youth, 798, bid, never been the Man you 


N ir Har. You {; » Sir, now I feel the ene 
— E 
CG e na e poke Hoa iD 


— on our Jackets, from aher to Son, | for ſexeral Ge- 
a fo 


ad tg bear- you, haye all thio 5 nece 
for [AC Family chi 50, mage — 87 r 


Ftp 4 505 Kn. fee Nag ops. is coming 
have. N very Suit on at en 
pings ns yu becaming Apparel. n n 
Enter Humphry Gubbin. | 


1 I the Youth makes a good Martel 


2 8 . this. is, yoyr U 207 


15 * E 
. hie Niege u n Jed 
47's. . 1 5 


with a Face 6 Phat 
Lauer. 
21 . ner 
. 20 hs Sr, when he p 
Do you ſee this Crab-ſlick, you Dog: (465) 
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Numps, don't be out of Humour. Till you” talk 2 
2 * Come, we re your. Friends, Numps, came, 


_ Hump. You are 4 pure Fellow 10 a Father. This 
is always your Tricks, to make a EF Fool of one be- 
fore Company. [ Apart to bis Fat 

Sir, Har, Dom t diſgrace me, Sirrah: Fo grim PI 
leſs Ro us —[ Hort] Brother, f he bas been bred 
up to eſpect and Silence before his Parents 
Jer aß you but, hear whar a Noiſe he wakes forde- 

al, the Kitchen, or the Kennel, he's the loudeſt of 
em all. 

„ Well, Sir E ur "fines you aſſure me be cn 
freak, In take. your Word for it. 

13 I can ſpeak when I ſee occaſion, and l can 

hold my Tongue when I ſee oceaſion. 

Sir Har. Well ſaid, Numps — Sirrah, 1 fe 1 You is can 
do well, if you will. [Apart] | 1555 

Tip. Pray walk up to me, Couſin Humphry,” 

Sir Har. Ay, walk too and fro between us "with 
your Hat under your Arm. Clear up jour Countenance. 

** 1 . 
Tip, J lee, Sir Harry, you | han't ſet him 4 Caper- Tif 
ing under_a French Dancing-Maſter: He does not fand 1 
mince it: He has not learti'd to Walk by a Cou- |; 
rant, Or a Borce =—— His Faces are natural 
Sir Harry. 969 
ee dont know but tis, ſo we walk in the Welt { 
0 
Sir Har. Ay, right Numps, and ſo we do addin] 
Ha 1 ba! ha! Pray, Brother obſerve his Mike, none of by 
Le Lath- back d wiſhy waſhy Breed Come Pec 


ither, Cant and flill? CLApart. 

Numps, Can't you fan 1 il? [4 ha] T 
— T1 preſume this is not 55 i ane Sir Harry 

you 


ve meaſur'd his Shoulders with ybur *= kings . 
., Sir Har, Look y', Brother, two F oot and an bal in ſee m. 


the Shoulders, | Bai 
n 2 


N 
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1 Tip. Two: Foot and an half? we muſt make ſome 
N ttlement on the yaunger Children. 
k Sir Har, Not like him, Quotha'! 
" Tip. He may ſee his Coulin wken he pleaſes, | 
d Hump. But hark y', Uncle, I have a Scruple I had 
better mention before Marriage than after. 
— Tip, What's that? What's that: 
f | Hump. My Couſin, you know, is a. kin to me, and 
I don't think it lawful for a young Man to marry his 
m Own Relations, | 
Sir Har. Hark y, bark 5, Numps, we have got a 
in {way ta ſolve all that: Sirrab! Conſider this Cudgel ! Your 
Conſin { ſwppaſe I'd have j Marry your Grandmother ; 
what then? | Apart.) 
Tip. aa has your Father ſatisfy'd. you in the Point, 
Mr. Hum 1 
Hump. Ay, ay, Sir, very well: I have not the 
eaſt Scruple remaining; no, no.——— not in the leaſt, 


ir, | 

er- Tip. Then bark y', Brother, we'll go rake a Whet 

1ot Hand. ſettle the whole Affair. 

u- Sir Har. Come, well leave Numps here he 

— {knows the Way. Not Marry your own Relations, Sirrab ! 
Apart. | [ Exennt. 

reſt | Ham. Very fine, very fine; How prettily this Park 

lis ſtock'd with Soldiers, and Deer, and. Ducks, and 


th 
ce. 


— 555 — Ha! where are the old Fellows 
of gone? Where can they be tro |] aik theſe 
me P | 5 9 

18. | Enter Pounce and Fainlove, 


5 Hump. Ha, you pretty young Gentleman, did you 
f in ſee my Fat bar 7 | | 
I Fa Your Father, Sir? 
I. Ham. A Weezel-facd croſs old Gentleman with 
Tih, * -Shanks? ; 2 

| Fan, No, Sir. 


—— — 
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Hump. A Crab-Tree Stick in his Hand? 

Pounce, We han't met any Body with theſe Marl 
but ſure I have ſeen you before Are-not you 
Mr. Humphrey Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Hey 
Gudbbin? | 

Hump. 1 am his Son and Heir But how 
Jong 1 ſhall be ſo 1 can't tell, for he talks every Day o 
Diſioheriting me. | | | 

Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you Nay, 
don'r be offended if I take the Liberty to kiſs you; Mr, 
Fainlove, pray [ Fainlove kiſſes] kiſs the Gentleman 
Nay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz'd, for I have 
had a deſire to be better known to you ever ſince I ſaw 
2 one Day clinch your Fiſt at your Father, when 

is Back was turn'd upon you — For I muſt own 1 
very much admirea young Gentleman of Spirit, 
' Hump. Why, Sir, would it not yex a Man to the 


Heart, to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Mi. 


nute afore Com . 

Pounce. Oh fy, he uſes you like a Boy. 

Hump. Like a Boy! He lays me on now and then, as 
if I were one of his Hounds —— You can't think what 
a Rage he was in this Morning, becauſe I bopgled a lit- 
tle at Marrying my own Coulin, | | 


Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Hum - Jo 


, a Man can't be too ſcrupulous, 


Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon love my own Fleſh and]. 


Blood; we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter; do 
you think we ſhould not? Mr. Pray, Gentlemen, 
may I craye the Favour of your Names? 

Pounce. Sir, I am the very Perſon that have been em- 
ploy'd to draw up the Articles of Marriage between you 
and your Couſin. | | 

Hump. Ay, ſay you ſo? Then you can inform me in 
ſome things concerning my ſelf =——— Pray, Sir, what 
Eſtate am I Heir to? [25 389 we 
- 2 To Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year, an intail'd 
ate 2 


Hump. 1 am glad to hear it with all wy Heart; and 
+ 4 N cn 


th 


an yo 
ow C 
Pot? 
Hun 


b e bac 


hood, 
was bu 
three 7 
ricks 
had be: 
POW! 
pf one. 
Hum 
o long 
Poun 
put La 
Hum 


ier, : 
quain 
Fan, 


in you ſatisfy me in another Queſtion 
ow Old am I at preſent? 
Pownce. Three and twenty laſt March. 


1 
you 


un Hump. Why, as ſure as you are there, they have kept 


me back. I have been told by ſome of the Neighbour- 
onflþood, that T was Born the very Year the Pigeon-houle 
ye was built, and every Body knows the Pigeon-houſe is 
three and twenty —— Why? I find there has been 
ay, 
Mr. Pad been oblig'd to it. 

Pounce. Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut you out 
ff one- Acre of Fifteen hundred Pound a Year. 


aw Hump, Whata Fool have l been to give him his H- at | 


henÞſo long! 
n If Pownce, A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may 80d 
put Ladies enough that are not a- kin to you. 


the] Hump. Look y', Mr. what d'ye call — As to my 
Mi: peauty, I don't know but they may take a liking to That F 


But, Sir, mayn'c I crave your Name? 
Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pownce, at you Service. 
, as} Hump. Pownce, with a P | 
bat Pownce, Yes, Sir, and Samuel with a = 
lit-y Hump. Why then Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you know 
ny Gentlewoman that you think I could like? For, 
m- o tell you truly, I took an Antipathy ro my: Couſin, ever 
nce my Father propos'd. her to me And fince 


ind very Body knows Il came up to be Married, 1 don't P 


do Fire to go down, and look balk'd. 


em Founce. I have a Thought juſt come into my Head | 


Do you ſee this young Gentleman? He has a 

m- ider, a prodigious Fortune — Faith you: two ſhall be 
70uſequainted =— 

Fain, I canic pretend to expect lo accomplith's: a Gen- 


in ſeman 2s Mr. Humphry for my Siſter, bee your £ 


hat Friend, I'll be at bis Service in the Affai. 


Hump. If I had your Siſter, ſhe and | ſhould hve ns 


i'd wo Turtles. 10 


Pownce: Mr. Humpbry, you ſhan' t be fool'd any ; — 


and B 2 ger, 
| Lees R 
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ricks play'd me. | have obey'd him all along, as if 1 
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ger, Vil-carry you into Company; Mr. Faizlove, you 
ſhall introduce him to Mrs. Clerimoni' Tailet. 
Fain, She']l be highly taken with him —— far ſhe 
loves a Gentleman, whoſe Manner is particular. 
Pounce, What, Sir, a Perſon of your Pretenſions, 2 
- clear Eſtate, no Portions ta pay! *Fis. Barbarous,, your 
Tre:ztment —— Mr. Humpbry, I'm. afraid you want 
Money — There's for you — What, a Man of your 
. Accompliſhments? 
Sting 4 Purſe, 


Hump. And yet you ſee, Sir, how they ufe me — 
Dear Sir, you are the beſt Friend I ever met with inal! 
my Liſe New I aw-fluſh of Money, bring me to 
your Siſter, and I warrant you for my Behaviour — 

A Man's quite another thing with Money in his Packet 
- — you know. 

Pownce. How little the Oaf wonders why Fſhould give 
him Money! You ſhallnever want, Mr. Humphry, While 
+I have it ——- Mr. Humphry; but, dear Friend, I muſt 
take my leave of you, I have ſame extraordinary Buſi- 
neſs — my Hands, I can't tay: But you maſt not ſay 
a wo | | 

Fain. But you muſt be in the way half an Hour hence, 
and I'll introduce-you at Mrs, Clerimont's. 

Pownce. Make em believe you are willing ta have 
your Coufia Bridget, till opportunity ſerves; Farewel, 
dear Friend. Ex. Pounce and Fain, 

Hump. Farewel, good Mr, Samuel Pn But 
let's fee my Caſh tis very true, the old Saying, 
a Mn. meets with more Friendſhip from Strangers, than 
his. own Relations —»— Let's ſee my Caſh, 1, 2, 3, 4. 
there on that ſide — 1, 2, 3, 4, on that fide; tia a 
fooliſh thing to put all ones Money in one Packet, cis 
like a Maus whole Eſtate in one: C — Theſe; five 
in my Fob I'S keep theſe ia my Hand; leſt l 
ſhould bave a preſent Occaſion —— But this Town's 
Kall of Pick-pockets — II go home again. 


28 * 
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Enter Pounce, au Captain Clerimont with his Arm 
in a Scurf. 


Pounce. V7 O U are now well <nongh inflratted both. 
| 903 1 in the Ant and Niece to form your Btha-. 
y L724 1 . TY . 
Oer. ' But to talk! with her apart is the great mar- 
ae. GI. 5% 26 £557 | Wett 44 | 
Pownce. The antiquated Virgin has a mighty Aſfſccta- 
tion for Touth, und is 2 Lover of Men and Mo- 
ney . One df theſe, at leaft, I am fare I can 
grütify ber in, by turning her Pence in the Annuiries, or 
the Stocks of one of the Companies; ſome way or other 
* find to entertain her, and engage you with the young 

dy. 

Cler, Since that is ber Ltdyſhip's turn, ſo bufy and 
fine a Gentleman as Mr. Pownce muſt needs be in her 


good Graces. 
Pounce. So ſhall you too But you muſt not 
be feen with meat firſt Meeting, I' dog em, while you 


witch at a Diſtance. 
Enter Aunt and Niece. 


Niece, Was it not my Gallant that whiſtled fo charm- 
ingly in the Parlour, before he went out this Morning ? 
He's & moſt accompli ſh'd Cavalier. 

Aunt, Come, Niece, come —— You don't do well 
to make ſport with your Relations, eſpecially with a - 
young Gentleman that his fo much kindneſs for you. 

Niere. Kindneſs for me! What a Phraſe is there to ex- 
preſs the Darts and Flames, the Sighs and Langui ſhings 


"f an expecting Lover 5 


{ Exeunt. - 


Aunt, 
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Aunt. Pray, Niece, forbear this idle Traſh, and talk 
bke other P-ople. Your Couſin Humphry will be true 
and hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great deal better 
than the talk and compliment of Romances, 

Nicce. Good Madam, don't wound my Ears with ſuch 
Expreſſions; do you think I can ever love a Man that's 
true and hearty! What a Peaſant-like Amour do theſe 
coarſe Words import? True and hearty ! pray, Aunt, en- 
deayour a little at the Embelliſhment of your Stile. 

Aunt, Alack-a-day, Couſin Biddy, theſe idle Romance 
have quite turn'd your Head. 

Niece, How often muſt I defire you, Madam, to la 
aſide that familiar Name, Couſin Biddy ? I never hear it 
without bluſhing Did you eyer meet with 
an Heroine in thoſe idle Romances as you call em, that 
was term'd Biddy? | T int 

Aunt, Ah! Couſin, Couſin -— Theſe are meer Va- 
peurs, indeed Nothing but Vapours —— 

Niece, No, the Heroine has always ſomething ſoft and 
er gag ing in her Name ——— Something that gives us 8 
| Norton of the {ſweetneſs of her Beauty and Bebaviour, 
A Name that plides through haif a dozen tender Sy lla- 
biet, as Eliſmunda, Clidam ira, Deidamia, that rurs upon 
Vowels ot the Tongue, not hiſſing through ones Teeth, 
or breaking ttem with Conſonau its Tis ſtrange 
Kudeneſs thoſe familiar Names they give us, when there nob 
is Aurelia, Sachariſſa, Gloriana, tor People of Condition; Wr. 
and Celia, Chloris, Corinna, Mopſa, for their Maids and * 
thoſe of lower Rank, Boc 

Aunt, Look y', Biddy, this is nor to be ſupported — 1 
I know not where you learn'd this Nicety; but I. can 
tell you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, your Mo- ; 
— was a Bridget afore you, and an excellent Houſe- 

Wite. OE | 

Niece, Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my Mo- 
ther Bridget, and an excellent Ho iſewite. b 
Aus t. Yes, I ſoy, ſhe was, ard ſpent her time in bet- 


ter Learning than you ever did — not in reading of you 
Fights and Battles of Dwarfs and Giants; but in writing 
. . | out 


talk 
true 
etter 


ſuch 
hat's 
heſe 
en- 


Ices 


lay 


ar it 
ith 
hat 
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put Receipts for Broths, Poſſets, Caudles and Surfeit-- 
aters, as became a good Country Gentlewoman, 
Niece. My Mother, and a Bridget! a 
Annt. Yes, Niece, 1 ſay again your Mother, my Siſter, 
was a Bridget! the Daughter of her Mother Margery, ot 
ger Mother Siſly, of her Mother Alice. 

Niece, Have you no Mercy ? Oh the barbarous Genea- 

, f 
. Of her Mother Winifred, of her Mother Foan. 

Niece, Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell 
you I am not fatisfy'd in the point of my Nativity, Ma- 
ny an Infant has been plac'd in a Cottage with obſcure 
Parents, *till by chance ſome ancient Servant of the Fa- 
mily has knowa it by its Marks, 

Aunt. Ay, you had beſt be ſearch'd That's 
like your calling the Winds the fanning Gales, before I 
don't know how much Company, and the Tree that 
was blown by it, had, forſoeth, a Spirit impriſon'd in 

' Niece, Ignorance ! | 

Aunt. Then a Cloud this Morning had a flying Dra- 
gon in it, 

Niece, What Eyes had you, that you could ſee nothing? 
For my Part I look upon it to be a Prodigy, and expect 
ſomething extraordinary will happen to me betore Night 
— But you have a groſs Reliſh of Things, What 
noble Deſcriptions in Romances had been loit, if the 
Writers had been Perſons of your Gouſt ? 

Aunt. | wiſh the Authors had been hang'd, and their 
Books burnt, before you had ſeen em. 

Niece, Simplicity ! 

Aunt. A parcel of improbable Lics. 

Niece. Indeed, Madam, your Rallery is coarſe — 

Aunt. Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fill their 
* with a thouſand fooliſh Dreams of I don't know 
what. 

Niece, Nay, new, Madam, . you grow extravagant. 

Aunt, What I ſay is not to yex, but adviſe you for 
your Good. 


B 4 Niece, 
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Niece. What, to burn Philocles, Artaxeres, Oroondate!, 
and the reſt of the Heroick Lovers, and take my Cour 
try- Booby, Coufin Hampbry, for an Husband! 

Aunt. Oh Dear, Oh Dear, Bay! Pray, Dear, 
learn to act and ſpeak like the reſt of the World; 
— come, you ſhall marry your Couſin, and live com 

rtably. | 

Nies Live comfortably ! What kind of Life is that? 
A great Heireſs live comfortably! Pray, Aunt, learn 
to raiſe your Ideas What is, I wonder, tc 
live comfortably ? | 

Aunt. To live comfortably, is to live with Prudence 
and Frugality, as we do in Lombard - Street. 

Niece. As we do That's a fine Life in- 
deed, with one Servant of each Sex — Let' 
fee how many things our Coachman is 107 — 
He rubs down his Horſes, lays the „ whets the 
Knives, and ſometimes makes Beds. | 

Aunt. A good Servant fhou'd turn his Hand to every 
thiog in a Family, 

Niece. Nay, there's not a Creature in our Family, 
that has not two or three different Duties; as Fohn is 
Butler, Footman and Coachman; ſo Mary is Cook, 
Laundrefſs and Chamber-maid. 

Aunt, Well, and do you laugh at that? 

Niece, No not I nor at the 
Coach-Horſes, tho' one has an eaſy Trot for my Un- 
cle's Riding, and Yother an eaſy Pace for your Side- 
Saddle . 

Aunt. And ſo you jeer at the good Management of 
your Relations, do you? 

Niece. No, I'm well ſatisfied that all the Houſe are 
Creatures of Buſineſs, but indeed, was in hopes that 
my poor little Lsap-Dog might have liv'd with me 
vpon my Fortune without en Employment, but my 
Uncle threatens every Day to make him a Turn- 

his Spb 


ipit, that he too, in 
comfortably —— 
Aunt. Hark y, Couſin Biddy. 
Niese. 


ere, may help us to live 
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'Niect, I vow Fm out of Countenauce, when our 


2 with bit careful Face, drives us all ſtowed in 


trotting 
from Saturday Night 'til Monday 
for Hackney - 
Figure, itideed. 


. a Choriot drawn by one Horſe ambling, 
with his Proviſions behind f 


and rother 
the Family, 
Morning, bound 


Then we make a comfortable 


Aunt. So we do, and ſo will you always, if you mar- 


ry your Coufin Humphry 


Niece, Name not the Creature, 
Aunt, Creature! What, your own Cobfin & Creature! 
Niece. Oh, let's be going, 1 fee yonder another 


Creature that does my Uacle's 


Law-Bufinefs, and 


has, I believe, made ready the Deeds, thoſe barbarous 


Deeds! 


Att. What, Mr. Pownce a Creature too! Nay, now 


I'm fure you're Iga 


ofant 


You ſhall ſtay, and 


you'll learn more Wit from him in an hour, thad in a 


thouſand! of your fooliſh: Books = an Age - 


Your Servant Mr. Pownce. 


Enter Pounce; 


. CET 


Pownce. Ladies, I hope 1 don't interrupt any private 


Diſcourſe. 


Aunt. Not in the leaſt, Sir. | 
Ponce... 1 ſhould be loth to be eſteem'd ore ok 


thoſe, who think they have a Privilege of mivthg 


in 


all Companies, without any Buſineſs, but to bring forth 
a loud Laugh, or vain Jeſt, 
Niece. He talks with the Mien and Gravity of a Pa- 


lagis. 


Le. 
Pownce. Madam, I bought the other Diy at three and 
an half, and ſold at Seveh i 


Aunt. Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in time. Nieee, 


mind him; he 
Pounds. This that 1 ſpenk of Wis' for you ————— - 


4 an iofivite dest of Wit 


1 never * tuch Opportunities to ſer'pe my 
B F - 


Friends, | 


» + 
* 
— 


— = 
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Aunt Indeed, Mr. Pownce, you are I proteſt, with- 
out flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. ! 

Pownce. | aſſure you, Madam, I faid laſt Night be- 
fore an hundred Head of Citizens, that Mrs. Barſbeba 
Tipkin was the moſt Ingenious young Lady in the 
Liberties.. 

Aunt, Well, Mr. Pownce, you are ſo facetious 
But you are always among the great Ones —— Tis no 
wonder you have it. 

Niece. Idle! Idle! 

Pounce, But, Madam, you know Alderman Grey- 


| Gooſe, he's a notable: joking Man ---—-—— Well, ſays 


he, here's. Mrs. Berſheba's Health 
Miſtreſs, 

Aunt. That Man makes me ſplit my Sides w th 
Laughing, he's ſuch a Wag —— (Mr. Pounce pretends 
Grey: Gooſe ſaid all this, but I know tis his own Wit, for 


She's my 


he's in love with me.) | [ Afade, 
Pownce, But, Madam, there's a certain Affair I ſhould 
communicate to you. | [ Apart. 
Aunt. Ay, tis certainly ſo — He wants to break his 
Mind to me. [Captam Clerimont paſſing. 


Pownce. Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr, Clerimons Ladies, 
pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, he's my 
Friend, a Youth of great Virtue and Goodneſs, for all 
he is in a red Coat, ; 1 

Aunt. If, he's your Friend, we need not doubt his 
Virtue. 755 

Cler. Ladies, you are taking the cool Breath of the 
Morning. | 12 

Niece. A pretty Phraſe. ¶Aſide. 

Aunt, That's the pleaſanteſt time this warm Wea- 


ther. f 


Cler. Oh, 'tis the Seaſon of the Pearly.. Dews, and 
gentle Zetlyrs. 12 6 | 5 

Niece. Ay! pray mind tbat again, Aunt. [ Aſide. 

Pounce. Shau't we repoſe our ſelyes on yonder Seat, I 

love improving Company, and to communicate. 

Aunt, Tis certainly ſo —--» He's ia love with 2 

N an 
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* and wants Opportunity to tell me ſo +-+---- I don't care 
1 if we do ---- He's a moſt ingenious Man. | 
= [Exeunt Aunt and Pounce, 
OY Cler, We enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Land- 
he 5 of the Country, without the Pains ot going 
' thither. 


Niece, Art and Nature are in a Rivalry, or rather 


"oY a Confederacy, to adorn this beauteous Park with all 
the agreeable Variety of Water, Shade, Walks and 
Air. What can be more charming than theſe flowery 
"oY Lawns? 
"ys Cler. Or theſe gloomy: Shades —— 
ny Niece, Or theſe embroider'd Vallies —— 
Cler. Or that tranſparent Stream? 
th Niece. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of it, 
** that ſeem to admire their own Beauty in the Cryſtal 
"78 Mirrour ? 
+4 Cler. I am ſurpriz'd, Madam, at the Delicacy of 
uld your Phraſe ———— Can ſuch Expreſſions come from 
wt. Lombard ſtreet : | 
his Niece. Alas! Sir, what can be expected from an in- 
1g. nocent Virgin, tbat has been immur'd almoſt one and 
es, twenty Years from the Converſation of Mankind, un- 
ny der the care of an Urganda of an Aunt? 
all Cler. Bleſs me, Madam, how have you been abus'd! 
Many a Lady before your Age has had an hundred 
* Lances broken in her Service, and as many Dragons 
cut to pieces in Honour of her. | 
he Niece. Oh, the charming Man! [ Aſede. 
Cler. Du you believe Pamela was one and twenty 
"Ie, before ſhe knew Muſidorus? | 
ea- | Niece. I could hear him eve LAſide. 
Cler. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might have 
d 8 for a whole Romance in Folio before 
that Age. tnt, 
1 Niece Ob; the Powers! Who can he be? Oh, Youth - 
1 unknown !. But let me in the firſt Place, know Y 
. 1 talk to, for, Sir, I. am wholly .unacquainted: botty - 
ny | with your Perſon, and your Hiſtory . You - 
nd 9585 | ſeem, 
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ſeem, indeed, by your Deportment, and the diſtin-. 
pony Mark of your Bravery which you bear, to 
ave been in a Conflict — May I not know what 
rue] Beauty obliged you to ſuch Adventures, till ſhe 
pitied you? | a 

Cler. Oh, the pretty Coxcomb ! LAſidei 
Oh, Bleinheim, Bleinbeim! Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia! 

Niece. You mention the Place of Battle 
IT would fain hear an exact Deſcription of it 
Our publick Papers are ſo defective, they don't ſo much 
as tell us how the Sun roſe on that glorious Day —— 
Were there not a great many flights. of Vultures before 
the Battle began ? 

Cler. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half my Ac- 
quaintance, 

Niece. Certainly never Birds of Prey were ſo fea- 
ſted by report, they might have lived half 3 
Year on the very Legs and Arms our Troops left 
behind 'em. 

Cler. Had we not fought near a. Wood, we ſhould 
ne er have got Legs enough to have come home upon, 
br Joiner of the Foot-Guards bas made his Fortune 

it. 
Niece. I ſhall never forgive your General 
He has put all my ancient Heroes out of Countenance. 
he has pull'd down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as 
Louis · le- Grand — But your own part in that Action? 

Cler. Only that ſlight hurt, for the Aſtrologer ſaid at 
my Nativity Nor Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike, 
nor Muſquet ſhall deſtroy this Child, let him but avoid 
fair Eyes — Bur, Madam, mayn't I crave the Name 
of ber that has captivated my Heart? 

Niece. I can't gueſs whom you mean by. that De- 
fcription; but if you ask my Name I. maſt: 
confeſs you put me upon Revealing what I. always 
keep as the greateſt Secret I have for would: 
you believe it — they. have call'd me 
J don't know how, to own it, but they have cal'd me. 


== Bridges, 
* Cler. 


— 


#þe- — ININIEAIFAR 3+ 


Chr. Bridget? 

Nice. Bridget: 

Our. Bridget | 

Niece; Spare my Gonfufion, I beſeech you, Sir; and - 
if you have occaſion to mention mo, let it be by Par- 
theniſſa, for that's the Name I Have aſſum d ever fince 
I came to Years of Diſcretion, 

Chr. The inſupportable Tyranny of Parents; to fix 
Names on helpleſs Infanty, which they muft bluſts at 
all their Lives after! I don't think there's.a Sirname in 
the World to match it. 

Niere, No! what do you think of Tipkin 7 - 

Cer, Tipkin ! Why, IL. think if I was a young Ly, 
that bad it, Pd part with it 3 

Niece, Pray how would you get rid of it? 

ler. Id change it for — — I could recom- . 
mend to you three very pretty Syllibies ance Whytdo - 
Po think of Clermont? - 

. Clermont! Clirimont! Very well — But wbat 
joke b wh Fto it? 
Cler. If you. will give me leave, I' put yon in Pof- 
ſeſſion of it. By a very.few Words I can male it over 

o you, and your Children after you. 

Niecs,, Oh, fy !- Whither are you running buon 

Eouer ort! figh in private, and languiſn whole 

ears before he reveals his Paſſion; he ſhould: retire- 
ito ſome ſolitary Grove, and make the Woods' and 

vild Beaſts his Confident ————— You ſhould have 

old it to the Echo balf a Tear before you had diſcover'd 
t, even to my Hand- maid. And yet beſides 8 
) talle to me of Children — Did you ever hear of in 

Jerome with a Big- belly? | 

Cler, What can a Lover do, Madam; now the Race 

Giants is extib A?” Had I. liveck in thoſe Days, there 

4 not bren 4 Mortal fix Foot. high, © but Mould have 

wn'd Partheniſſa for the Paragon o Beauty, or meaſur'd- 

ſengtß on che Grognd —— Parth#ifſa ſhould 
ve been beard by the Brooks and Deſatts'at — 
e Echo's Burden, and the River's Mur mur, Arias 
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Niece. That had been a Golden Age, indeed! But ſee 
my Aunt has left her Grave Companion, and is 


coming towards us I command you to 
leave me. | 
Cler. Thus W when Saris diſmiſs'd him ber 
preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and implor'd Per-] po, 
miſſion but to live. [Offering to Kneel. It 
Niece. And thus Statira raiſed him from the Earth, anc 
permitting him to live and love. [Exit Cler,Þ gn 
Ts Enter Aunt, — 
0 
Aunt, Is not Mr. Pouncs's Converſation very improv: p 
ing, Niece? | ced 
_ Niece, Is not Clerimont a very pretry Name, Aunt? 7 
| Aunt. He has ſo much Prudence. Co 
Niece. He has ſo much Gallantry. * 
Aunt. So ſententious in his e 1 81 Co 
Niece. So poliſh'd in his Language! me 
Aunt; All he ſays, is, methinks, fo like a Sermon. Par 
Niece. All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance. for 
Aut. Romance, Niece? Mr. Ponce! what ſavouri bac 
of Romance? * 
Niece. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliſh'd] licl 
Mr. Clerimont. ene 
Aut. Fy, for one of your Years to commend a Joung do 
Fellow !- ( 
Niece. One of my Years is mightily govern'd by Ex- but 
ample ! You did not diſlike Mr. Pownce. - . He 


Aunt, What, Cenſorious too ? I find there is no} | 
truſting you out of the Houſe — A Mement's freſh Art the 
does but make you ſtill the more in love with Stran· 
gers, and deſpiſe your own Relations. ou! 

| Niece, I am certainly by. the Power of an Inchant- tur 
ment plac among you, but 1 bope I this Morning 
employ'd one to ſeek. Adventures, and break theft Ar 


Charm. INE "ny 2 1 6. 801 
Aunt. Vapours, Biddy, indeed! Not bing ut Vapour N. 
—— Coulin n ſhall brows 8 , 15 — 


Niccg 
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ee Nice. Name bim not — Call me ill Biddy, rather 
a than name that Brute. [Exeunt Aunt and Niece. 
0 7 | n 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. i 
der © Cler, A perfect Quixote in Petticoats! I tell thee; 
er- Pounce, ſhe governs her ſelf wholly by Romance ——- 
eel. It has got into her very Blood — She ſtarts by Rule, 
th and bluſhes by Example Could I but have pro- 
er. guc'd one Inftance of a Lady's complyitg at firft 
Sight, I ſhould-have gain'd her Promiſe on. the Spot— _ 
| How am I bound to curſe the cold Conſtitutions of the 
OV Philoclea's and Statira's! I am- undone for want of Pre- 
cedents, - $A - 1 
3 Pounce, I am ſure I labour'd hard to favour your 
Conference; and ply'd the old Woman all the while 
with ſomething that tickled either- her Vanity or her 
Covetouſneſs ; I confider'd all the Stocks, old and. 
new Company, her own Complexion and Youth 
Partners for Sword- Blades, Chamber of London, Banks 
for Charity, and Mine- Adventures, till ſhe told me. I 
urs bad the Repute of the moſt facetious Man that ever 
came to Garraway's ———— For you muſt know pub- 
hd lick Knaves and Stock- Jobbers paſs for Wits at her 
end of the Town, as common Cheats and Gameſters 
ung do at your?, ; 1% $8 A EALES 25 r | 
| Cler. I pity. the Drudgery you have gone through, 
Ex- but what's next to be done towards getting my. pretty 
Heroine ? „ 101 ba id ben vil > droge ' 
nog. Pownce. What ſhould next be done, in ordinary Me- 
Air thod of things — You-have ſeen her, the next regular 
an- Approach is, that you cannot ſubſiſt a Moment, with- 
out ſending forth muſical Complaints of your Misfor- 
ant-s tune by way of Serenade... iT D L 
10g Cler. I can nick you. there, Sin I have a Scribbling= 
Army-Frieng, that has writ a triumphaat, rare, noiſy 
Song, in bonour.of the late Victory, that will hit the 
Nymph's Fantaſque to a Hair, III get every thing) 
ready as ſoon as poſlibl, . 


6 , 7 4 
4. » * * . * . * 
5 Pownce. 
* 45 
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. Pounce; While you are playing upon. the Fort, III 
give you Intelligence atcordingly... 

Cler- You muſt. have an He vpon Mr. Humphry, 


While I. feed the Vanity of Parthenifa-— For I am 


fo experienc'd. in theſe Matters that I know none but 


Coxcombs. think to win a Women by any deſert of 


their own — No, it muſt be done rather by complying 


with ſome prevailing Humour of your Miſtreſs, than 


exerting any good Quality in your ſelf. | 


Ni: not the Lever Merit wins the Field, 
But to themſelves alone the Beauteous yield. 


A C T im. SCENE I. 


Euer Mys. Clerimont, Famiove carrying ber 
| Lap-Dog) and — ne 
Im. M Adam, the Footmen that's recemmended to 


take him. | 
Mrs. Cler. Oh, ty; don't believe I'll think on't ——- 


It is impoſſible be ſhould be good for any thing 


The Zvglifhare fo ſaucy with their Liberty === III 


be a pood Footman born out of an abſolute Monar- 


Fen. I am-beholden to your Ladyſhip, for believing 
ſo well ef the Maid-Servants in England: s 

Aves, Chur. Indeed, enn I could Wiſh thou wert 
really French: for thou art plain Dygliſß in ſpice of 
Example —— Your Arms do but hang on, and you 
move perfectly upon Joints. Not with: a Swith of 
the whole Perſon But I am talking to you, 1 
K 1 dave 


ere 


you is below, if your Lady ſhip will pleaſe to 


have all my lower Servants French There cannot 


"oh Ce 


oOo wv 


as a 


I am fo pale, 


: the AecoMPLy 3 — Ls. = 
bave not adjuſted m 
pany 20 is, to A 4 Me 60575 fl. "Dep 
The. converſe in Soliloquy ! To have N 
vever contradicts or cilpleaſes us! The ptett 
— of our Actions (elfe rhe Dog) How 'cafy tos 1 
is to be diſenrumtł er d with Stays, where'a Woman has 
any . like Shape, if no Shape, a good Air — Batt 1 
ok beſt when Ya talking. 


40557 Br. the Lap-Dog in Faintove's Arms 
ook well, 

.. _ 281 or I'm always talking, mean ſo, tht 
Aare + thy fullen Temper, but 1 don't'reaM 


look fo well when Iam filent If | do but offer 
ſpeak —— Then'T ſay that — Oh, blels me, Foy, 
I am 4 x6 'of my ſelf —— T'hive'net 
— 4.5 half red enn r 
was beſbre 1 iniprov'd 17 5 and traveltd for 
SE — m/ Face ir very prertily de- 


to öde 10 find 
e Day than = 


Ius Cley. The 1 Ladies abroad us'd to 'call me Mu- 
auf. Titian, I was fo famous for my Colouring 3. 
but pr'ythee, Wench, bring me my black Eye- -brows, 
our of bh next Room. ** 1 0 

Fen. Madam, I have em in my Hand. | 

Fain, It would be happy for all chat are to ſee yot 

to-day, if j you could change your Eyes too, 

Mrs, obs. Gallant enough — No, hang it, Pit wow 
theſe 1 have os, this Mode of Viſage takes mightily, 
had three Ladies laſt Week came over to my Complexi- 
on I chink to be a fair Woman this Forthight, 
*rill find 1*m ap d too murh— 1 belleve there are an 
hundred Copies of me already. 

Fen. Dear Madam, won't yotir Ladyſhip * to let: 
me be of the next Countenance you ive 0 

Mi. Cler. You may, en Laſſure you — 
it is a very ptetty piece o Ill- nature, for. a * 

tat. 
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that has any Genius for Beauty, to obſerve the Servile 
uy > inde of her Manner, her Motiop, her Glances, and 
Smiles. 
Fain. Ay, Indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ridicu- 
lous as to imitate the;Inimitable. . 
Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you ſay, Eainlove, the French 
Mien is no more to be learn'd, than; the Language, 
without going thither . Then again to ſee ſome 
poor Ladies who bave Clowniſh, Penurious, Engliſh 
— turn and torture their "old Clothes into ſo 
ppl! and dyę em. into ſo 6 many Colours, to 
low — What ſay'ſt, Fenny ? Wink er He A 
War , 
Fen. Why, Madam, all that I FRA fog or __ 
h Wo Cler, Nay, I believe, Fenny, thou baſt i 
more than the reſt of thy Country · Wo- 
0 . Spleneticks ak juſt as the Weather lets 
em — They...are mere talking Barometers—— Abr 
the People of Quality go on ſo eternally, and flill go on 
and are Gay and entertain - in Eng, — 
courſe is made up of nothing but Queſtion an 7 
ſwer I was t'other Day at a Viſit, where there 
was a profound Silence, for, I e the third Part of 
a Minute. Ur Au es 
Fen, And your Lady ſhip there? | 
Mrs. Cler. They infected me with their Dulneſs, 
who can keep up their good Humour at an Zugliſh 
Vifit — They fit as at a Funeral, filent in the miaſt 
of many Candles — One, » alarms the Room— 
*Tis very cold OE" 
Fans— till ſome other Queſtion bappens, and then, the 
Fans go off again 
Boy. Madam, your Spinet- Maſter i is come. 
Mrs. Cler, Bring him in, he's very pretty Com- 
any. 
b . His Spinet is, he never ſpeaks himſelf. 
Ars. Cler, Speak, Simpleton ! What then, be keeps 


out Silence, does not he — Oh, Sir, you, muſt forgive 


ou pardon me 
3 (Maſter 


Wes I. have. been y very idle —— Wel 


en all the Mute play their 


So! 
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(Maſter bows——) Did you think I was perfect in the 
Song — (Bows) but pray let me hear it once more. 
122 un ſet u = Reads. 


e G. 5 
With ſludied Airs, and adi a Smiles, 
Flavia my Raviſh'd Heart beguiles : 

The Charms we make, are ours alone, 
Nature's Works are not our own ; 5 


Her skilful Hand gives ev ry Gras,, ii 
And ſhows her Fancy in her Face, 
She feeds with Art an am raus Rage, 

5 2 fears the Force of coming Age. 


vou ak it very well; but, 1 8 2 wiſh you 


give more into the Frexch Manner. 
Obſerve me Hum it 4- ang. 


Watz, QoL! 15%} wits 


With fudied Airs, Ke. A 


The whole Perſon, every Limb, eve "Nerve ange — 
the Engliſh Way is only being for that time a mere 
Muſici Inſtrument, juſt ſending forth a Sound with- 
out knowing they do ſo Now VI! give you a little 
of it, like an Engliſh Woman —— You. are to ſippoſe 
I've deny'd you twenty times, look'd filly, and all 
that——— Then with RB Face inſenlible - —1 
bave a mighty Cold. W ; 


With 2 TY 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very ſtrange 
Gentleman, are come to wait on you. . 


- Mrs. Cler. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 


come in, 


Fain, Oh! Madam, that's the Country: Gentleman ü 
was telling you of. Euter. 


w 


Fainlove looking thro” 
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| Fain. Madam, may L do my ſelf the Honour to fe. 


commend Mr. Gubbm, Son and Heir to Sir Harry Gub- 


bin, to your Ladyſhip's Notice? 

Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extremely pleaſed with 
your Suit, tis Antique, and origioally from, Fance. 

Hump. It is always lotk'd up, Madam, when I'm in 
the Country. My Father prizes it mightily. 

Mrs. Cler. *Twould make a very pretty dancing Suit 
in a Mask. Oh! Captaia Clerimont, I have u Quarrel 
with you. | A bil, 


Enter Sorulnts 


Ser, Madim, your. Lavyſhip's Hasband deſires to 


know whether you ſee Company to-day. or hot ?. 
- Mrs. Cler. Who, you Clown? | 
Fer. Mr. Chrimont, Madam. 
Mrs. Cler. He may come in. 
Enter Clerimont Senior: 

Mrs. Cler. Your very humble Servant; 
ler. Sen. I was. going to take. the Air this Morning in 
my Coach, and did my felf the Honour, before I went, 
to receive your Commands, finding you ſaw Company. 


Mrs. Cler. At any time when you know I do, you 
may let me ſee you. Pray, how did you ſleep laſt 


Night? If 1 had not ask'd him that Queſtion, they 


might have thought together. [ Aſde.] [Here 
Tr /peiirve, bows 0 Clerimont 
Senior.) But, Captaio, I have a Quarrel with you 
I. have utterly forgot thoſe three Coupees you promis'd 
to come again, and ſhew me. 
Cler. Sen. Then, Madam, you. have no Commands this 
Morning? | 
nus. Cler. Your humble Servant. Sir, Bat, oh 
[4s ſhe is going to be ted by thi C „] Have you 
fign'd' that Mortgage to pay off my Lady Faadle's Win- 
nings at Ombre? | | 
l Cher. Sin, Yes, Madam. K 


1 Gler, | 


gl 
Op 


g. 24S 30 #3879 
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_ Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Honour's ſafe. ¶ Exit 
Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain, lead me this Stop —— 
fer I'm apt to make a falſe one — You ſhall ſhew..me.. 

Cler. III ſhew vu. Madam, tig no matter far a,Fid- 
dle; Tl give you em the French way, in à teaching 
Tune. Pray more quick — Qh Medamoiſelle. que faiteze- 
vous — A moy— There again — Naw. flige à it were 
with and without. Meaſure There yay. out- did 
Nance to s tittle. | 8 

Ars. Cler. Why truly I think that the greataſt Part — 
I have ſeen an Engl Woman dance a Jig with the 
Severity ofa veſtal V ingin. ————— | 
Fm. If this be Frauah dancing and fingings. I fancy 
I could do it — Haw! Haw! Capers aſide. 

Mrs. Cler. I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have almoſt the 


Step, Without aa of aur Cauntry Baſhfnloafs. Give 


ma your Hand — Haw} ha! So, ſo, a littia quĩcker 
That's right, HAwI Captains. yaur Brother deliver d this 
Spanls to me. to bu di *ill he calla ſon him. 
6 
5 ; cutting 10 makes anc's ey jin- 
gle canfeundedy: Em alva Pit never carry abave 
one Packet full hereafzer. 2255 
AM. Cle You db it very readily — You amaze me. 
Hump. Are the Gentle in France generally ſo 
well-bred as we are in England —— Are they, Madam, 
ha! But, young Gentleman, when ſhall I ſee this Siſ- 
ter? Haw! hawt bam! Is nat the higher ane jumps 
the better? F e J 
One would not think 'twas in you — You're ſo gay 
and dance fo very high 8 
Heng What ſhould ail me? Did yau think I 8 
Wind-galld 2 I can; ſiag wo. if 1 pleaſe b. I 
wart till I ſer your. Siſter This is 2 mighty 


pretty Houſe. 2 
van koaw that I like this Sen- 


NM. Cler. Well do 
tleman extremely ? I ſhould be glad to form him 
Dut ere you never in France, Mr. Gubin? Hump. 
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' Hump, No — but I'm always thus plesſant, if my 
Father's not by - I proteſt I'd adviſe your Siſter to 
bave me— I'm for marrying her at once — Why ſhould 
I ſtand ſbally-ſha!ly likea Country Bumkin ? 

Fain. Mr. Gubbin, I dare ſay ſhe'll be as forward as 
you; we'll go in and ſee her. [ Apart. 

Mrs. Cler. Then he has not yet been the Lady be is 
in love with, I proteſt very new and gallant 
Mr, Gubbin, ſhe muſt needs believe you a frark Per- 
ſon, Fainlove, I muſt ſee this Siſter too, I'm re- 
ſoly'd the ſhall like him. 


There need; not time true Paſſim to diſcover; 
"The moſt believing is the moſt a Lover, Exeunt. 


Enter Niece ſola, 


. Niece, Oh Clerimont !' Clerimont! To be ſtruck at firſt 

ht! Lm aſham'd of my'Weakneſs, I find in my ſelf 
of Il the Symptoms of a raging Amour; I love Solitude, 
I grow pale, I ſigh frequently, I call upon the Name 
of Clerimont when I don't think of it —- His Perſon 
is ever in my Eyes, and his Voice in my Ears —— 
Methinks I long to loſe my ſelf in ſome penfive Grove, 
or to hang over the Head of ſome warbling Fountain, 
wich a Lute in my Hand, ſoftning the IT of 5 
Water. | * 

| | Enter Anne. 


: Hunt, Biddy, Biddy; where's: Biddy Pitkin? * © 
Niece, Whom do you inquire for ? 


Door. 
Niece. Who is coming? 
* Avent. Your Couſin H 
coming-Þ-Four Lover, your — that is to be 


Pray, my Dear, look well, and be civil for your Credit, . 


and mine too. 


Niere. If he anſwers wy ldes, I ſha ally the. nul | 


tick to *. 


Aunt, Come, come, he's Juſt a. u at the Park | 


wht ſhould be 
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Au. Biff ——— here he is. 
Enter Humpbry, 


Hump. Aunt, your humble Servant Is that 
ba! Aunt? 

Aunt, Yes, Couſin Humphry, that's your Couſin 
Biggs. Well, Fll leave vou together. 

[ Exit Aunt. They ſit. 

Hump. Aunt Joes us ſhe'd be done by, Couſin Bridget, 
does not ſnhe, Couſin? Ha! What, are you a Londoner, 
and not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look y, Couſin, the 
old Folks reſolving to marry us, I thought it would be 
proper to ſee bow I lik'd you, as not caring to buy a 
Pig in a Poke —for I love to look before I leap, 

- Niece. . Sir, your Perſon - and Addreſs bring to my 
mind the whole Hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon: What, 
would they marry me to a wild Man? Frey anſwer me 
a Queſtion or two, —— 

© Hump, Ay, ay, as many as you pleaſe, Couſin Bridger. 

Niece. What Wood were 21 N in? 1 
bave you been caught? 

Hump, Caught! v1 
' Niece. Where were your Haunts? | 

Hump. My Haunts! | nt | 
' Niece, Are not Clothes very uneaſy to you? ts ts 
range Dreſs the firſt you ever wore? | 

Hum. How! © | 

- Niece. Are you not a great ter of Dank and 
raw Fleſh? — Let me look upon your Nails 
Don't you love N — and 12 
mightilß? | 

Hump, How ! 

Niece. Can't thou deny that 1 wert ſuckled by a 4 
wolf? Lou baut been io barbarous, I hope, ſince you 
came _—_—_ Mon, as ro bunt your: mann 
have you; * 

Hump. Hunt my Nurſe? Ay, tis ſo, he's diſtracted 
as ſure as Gun Hark ye, Couſin, pray will- you 
let n me 0 6k you a Queſtion or two? 


Niece, 
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Niece. If thou haſt yet learn'd the uſe of Language, 
ſpeak, Monſter. 
_ How long have you been thus? 
Thus! What would*& thou ſay ? 
Hump. = s the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now — 
Did ycu never love any Body. before me? 
Niece, Go, go, thou'rta Savage. ER 
Haumnp. They: never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe, 
| _ Thau rt a Nenſfer, E tell the. 
Indeed, Couſin, tho" tis a Folly to tell thee 
2 i am 2fraid thou art a mad Woman. 
Niece, I'll have thee into ſome Foreſt. 
ll take thee into a dark Roam, 
Niece. J hate these. 
Hump, | wiſh yau did — There's no Hate lost. I a& 
ſure you, Couſin: Bridget. 
Niers. Couſin Bridget, Quath'a— Fd: as ſeon * 
Kindred with a — wer I deteſt thee. 
"Beep. Ten never an — Firy L 
Niere. Doſt thou ask it ungentle Foreſter... 

Hump. Yes, for I've a Reaſon, loak ye. It happens 
very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſea, for 
to tell you truly I don't much cart for yon and 
there: is another: fine Woman, as I ents oe 
is in ſome hopes af having me. 4 

Niece, This merits my Attention, [4fade. 
Kump Look y ite -—-as b faid, fare Leon care 
for. you I would nat have: you fet Four Heut an 
me---- but if you like an Bad elſa let me know it 
and ]'ll find out a way for us to get rid of one ano» 
ther, and deceive the old Folks that would Qouple us. 
Niece. This wears: the Face of an Amen There 
. in that Though which makes thy Pro- 
Hamp. Nay, nay, now re growl 
with theſe Maids 2882 ſay you. obo 
and afterveards „ ſpoil che whole-Defign. 


Nisce, 


ze, 


i 
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Niece, Don't fear it ----- When I think of Conſorting 
with thee, may the wild Boar defile the cleanly Ermin, 
may the Tiger be wedded to the Kid, , 
Hump. When 1 of thee, may the Pole-Cat Catter- 
waul with the Civet. Ts | 

Niece, When I harbour the leaſt Thought of thee, 
may the Silver Thames forget its Cour ſe. 

Hamp. When I like thee, may I be ſoug'd over 
Head and Ears in a Horſe-pond---- But do you hate me? 


Enter Aunt, 


Niece, For eyer; and you me? 
Hump. Moſt heartily. 
Aunt, Ha, 1 like this — They are come to Pro- 
miſes and Proteſtations. [ Aſzde. 
Hump. I am very glad I have found a way to pleaſe 
ou. | 
i Niece, You promiſe to be conſtant, 
Hump. Till Death. 
Niece. Thou beſt of Savages, | 
Hump. Thou beſt of Savages! Poor Biddy. 
Aum. Oh the pretty Couple joking on one another. 
Well, how do you like your Couſin Humphry now ? 
Niece, Much better than I thought 1 ſhould----- He's 
uite another thing than what I took him for. We 
Lave both the ſame Paſſions for one another. & | 
Hump. We wanted only an Occafion to open our 
Hearts---- Aunt, 
Aunt. Ob, how this will rejoice my Brother, and 
Sir Harry! we'll go to 'em. 
' Hump, No, I muſt fetch a walk with a new Ac- 
quaintance, Mr. Samuel Pounce. : 
Aunt, An excellent Acquaintance for your Husband; 
come, Niece, come. 
Niece. Farewel, Ruſtick. 
Hump, Buy, Biddy, * a 
Aunt, Ruſtick! Biday ! Ha ! ha! pretty Creatures, 
| [Exeunt. 
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SLSCEBES PERLA 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Cler. 8 ſne expect me then, at this very In- 
ſtant? 

Pownce, I tell you, ſhe order'd me to bring the Pain- 
ter at this very Hour, preciſely, to draw her Niece — for 
to make her Picture peculiarly Charming, ſhe has now 
that down- caſt pretty Shame, that warm Cheek, glow- 
ing with the Fear and Hope of to- day's Fate, with. the 
inviting, coy Affectation of a Bride, all in her Face at 
once, Now I know you are a Pretender that way. 


Cler. Trough, I warrant, to perſonate the Character 


on ſuch an inſpiring Occaſion, 

Pounce. You muſt have the Song, I ſpoke of, per- 
for m'd at this Window —— at the end of which III 
give you a Signal —— Every thing is ready for you, 
your Pencil, your Canvas ſtretch'd - - your Be ſure 
you play your part in Humour: To be a Painter for a 
Lady, you're to have the exceſſive Flattery of a Lover; 
the ready Invention of a Poet; and the eaſy Geſture of 
a Player. | | 

Cler, Come, come, no more Inſtructions, my Ima- 
gination out- runs all you can ſay: Be gone, be gone! 
| [Exit Pounce. 


A SONG. 


I. 
H Y, lovely Charmer, tell me why, 
So very kind, and yet ſo (hy ? 
Why does that cold forbidding Air 
Give Damps of Sorrow and Deſpair ? 


L 


4 


the AccomPLisn*'D Fools. 51 


Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 
And kindle up my Flames anew ? 


II. 


In vain you ſtrive with all your Art, 
By turns to freeze and fire my Heart: 
When 1 behold a Face ſo fair, 

So ſweet a Look, ſo ſoft an Air, 

My raviſh'd Soul is charm'd all cer, 
I cannot love thee leſs nor more. 


After the Song Pounce appears beckoning the Captain. 
Pounce, Captain, Captain. [ Exit Captain, 
SCE NE Niece's Lodgings, two Chairs and a Table. 
Enter Aunt and Niece. 


Aunt. Indeed, Niece, I am as much overjoy'd to ſee 
your Wedding-Day, as if it were my own. 

Niece, But, why muſt it be huddled up 16? 

Aunt. Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is much 
better, your Mother had ſuch a buſtle at hers, with 
Feaſting and Focling : Beſides, they did not go to Bed 
'till two in the Morning. | 

Niece. Since yon underſtand things ſo well, I won- 
der you never married your ſelt. | 

Aunt. My Dear, I was very cruel thirty Years ago, 
and no Body ask'd me ſince, - 

Niece, Alas-a-day ! | 

Aunt. Yet, I aſſure you, there were a great many 
Matches propos'd to me There was Sir Gilbert F-lly, 
but he, forſooth, could not pleaſe; he dritk At. and 
ſmok'd Tobacco, and was no fine Gentleman, tor» 
ſooth — but, then again, there was young Mr. Pere- 
grins Shapely, who had traveli'd, and ſpoke French, aud 
ſmil'd at all I faid ; he was a fine Gentlemen 

C 2 but 
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but then he was Conſumptive: And yet again, to ſee 
how one may be miſtaken ; Sir Folly dy'd in half a 
Y-ar, and my Lady Shapely has by that thin Slip eight 
Children, that ſhould have been mine; but here's the 
Bridegroom. So, Couſin Humphry ! 


Enter Humphry. 


Hump. Your Servant, Ladies — So, my Dear — - 

Niece, So, my Savage 

Aunt. O fy, no more of that to your Husband, 
Biddy. 

Hump, No matter, I like it as well as Duck or 
Love: | know my Couſin loves me as well as I do 


Aunt. I'll leave you together; I muſt go and get 
ready an Entertainment for you when you come 
home. [ Exit, 

Hump. Well, Coufin, are you conſtant ?!—— Do you 
hate me till? 

Niece. As much as ever. 

Hump. What an Happineſs it is, when Peoples Incli- 
nations jump? I wiſh I knew what to do with you : 
Can you get no Body, d'ye think, to marry yon? 

Niece, Oh! Clerimont, Clerimont ! Where art thou? 


[ 4ſede. 
Enter Aunt, and Captain Clerimont diguis d. 


Aunt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom you are to 
Craw You ſee, Sir, as good Fleſh and Blood as 
a Man would defire to put in Colours —I muſt haye 
her Maiden Picture, 

Hump. Then the Painter muſt make haſte Ha, 
Couſin! 

Niece. Hold thy Tongue, good Savage. 

Cler. Madam, I'm generally forc'd to new-mould 
every Feature, and mend Natur:*'s Handy-work ; but 
bere ſhe has made ſo finiſh'd an Original, that I deſpair 
of my Copy's coming up to it, ng oe 


Aunt 
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Aunt. Do you hear that, Niece? 

Niece, I don't deſire you to make Graces where you 
find none, 

Cler. To ſee the difference of the Fair Sex! 1 
proteſt to you, Madam, my Fancy is utterly exhauſt- 
ed with inventing Faces for thoſe that ſir to me. The 
firſt Entertainment I generally meet with, are Com- 

laints for want of Sleep; They never look'd ſo pale 
in their Lives, as when they fit for their Pictures 
Then ſo many Touches and Retouches, when the 
Face is finiſh'd That Wrinkle ought not to have 
been, thoſe Eyes are too languid, that Colour's too 


weak, that Side-look hides the Mole on the left Cheek. 


In ſhort, the whole Likeneſs is ſtruck out: But in you, 
Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will be but rigid 
Juftice. 

Hump. A comical Dog this! 

Aunt, Truly, the Gentleman ſeems to underſtand his 
Buſineſs. | | 

Niece. Sir, if your Pencil flatters like your Tongue, 


you are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all like 


me, Sure I haye heard that Voice ſomewhere. [ Aſide. 


Cler. Madam, be pleas'd to place your ſelf near me, 


nearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light — You 
muſt know, Madam, there are three kinds of Airs 
which the Ladies moſt delight in There is your 
Haughty —— your Mild — and your Penſive Air 
The Haughty may be expreſs'd with the Head a little 
more ere than ordinary, and the Countenance with 
a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe may appear almoſt, 
but not quite, inexorable : This kind of Air is gene- 
rally heightaed with a little knitting of the Brows—— 
I gave my Lady Scornwell her choice of a dozen Frowns, 
before ſhe could find one to her liking. 

Niece. But what's the Mild Air? 

Cler. The Mild Air is compos'd of a Languifh, and a 
Smile But if I might adviſe, I'd rather be a Pen- 
five Beauty; the Penſive _— feels her Pulſe, leans 

3 on 
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on one Arm, or fits ruminating with a Book in her 
Hand — which Converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to chooſe, 
rather than the endleſs Importunities of Lovers, 

Hump. A comical Dog 

Aunt. Upon my word he underſtands his Buſineſs 
well; Pl] tell you, Niece, how your Mother was 
Orawn She had an Orange in her Hand, and a 
Noſegay in her Boſom, but a Look ſo pure and freſh- 
2 you'd have taken her for one of the Sea- 

ns. 

Cler. You ſeem indeed, Madam, moſt inclin'd to the 
Penſive The Penſive delights alſo in the fall 
of Waters, paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſuita- 
ble to a fair Lady, who with a delicate Spleen has re- 
tir'd from the World, as ſick of its Flattery and Admi- 
ration. 

Niece. No ſince there is room for Fancy in a 
Picture, I would be drawn like the Amazon Tha- 
leſtris, with a Spear in my Hand, and an Helmet on a 
Table before me At a diſtance behind let there 
a a Dwarf, holding by the Bridle a Milk-whice Pal- 
rey | 

Cler. Madam, the Thought is full of Spirit, and if 
you plezſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away your 

Helmet, to ſhew that Love ſhou'd have a Part in all 
galant Actions. 

Niece. That Circumſtance may be very Pictureſque. 

Cler, Here, Madam, ſhall be your own Picture, 
here the Palfrey, and here the Dwarf — The Dwarf 
muſt be very little, or we ſhan't have room for 
him. | 

Niece. A Dwarf cannot be too little. 

Cler. I'll make bim a Blackamore, to diſtinguiſh him 
from the other too powerful Dwarf —- [Sighs.] the 
Cupid —— PF] place that beauteous Boy near you, 
"twill look very Natural — He'll certainly take 
you for his Mother Venus. 

Niece, I leave theſe Particulars to your own Fancy, 


— 


Cler. 


2 
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Cler. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a little; 
a little lower till a little, little lower. 
Niece. 1'Il be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 


Cler. Ladies, have you heard the News of a late 


Marriage between a young Lady of a great Fortune, 
and a younger Brother of a good Family ? 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it? 

Cler. This young Gentleman, Ladies, is a particu- 
lar Acquaintance of mins, and much about my Ape, 
and Stature; (look me full in the Face, Madam) he 
accidentally met the young Lady, who had in her all 
the Perfections of her Sex; (hold up your Head, Ma- 
dam, that's right) ſhe let him know that his Perſon 
and Diſcourſe were not altogether diſagreeable to her 
The Difficulty was how to gain a ſecond In- 
terview, (your Eyes full upon mine, Madam) for ne- 
ver was there ſuch a Sigher in all the Vallies of Arca- 
dia, as that unfortunate Youth, during the Abſence of 
her be lov'd 

Aunt, A-lack- a- day — poor young G:*ntleman ! 

Niece, It muſt be he— what a charming Amour is 
this! [ Alrde. 

Cler, At length, Ladies, he bethought bimſelf of an 
Expedient ; he dreſs'd himſelf juſt as I am now, and 
came to draw ber Picture, (your Eyes full upon mine, 
pray, Madam.) 

Hump. A ſubtle Dog, I warrant him. 


Cler. And by that means found an Opportunity of 


carrying her off, and marrying her, 
Aunt. Indeed your Friend was a very vicious young 
Man. 

Niece. Vet perhaps the young Lady was not diſ- 
pleas'd at what he had done. 

Cler. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of the 
Lover, when ſne made him that Confeſſion? 

Niece. I dare ſay ſhe thought her ſelf very happy. 
when ſhe got out of her Guardian's Hands. 

Aunt. Tis very true, Niece — There are abundance 
of thoſe Head-ſtrong young Baggages about Town. 
C 4 > Os 
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Cler. The Gentleman has often told me, he was 
ſtrangely ſtruck at firſt Sight; but when ſhe ſat to 
him for her Picture, and aſſum'd all thoſe Graces that 
are proper for the Occaſion ----- his Torment was ſo 
exquiſite, his Paſſion ſo violent, that he could not have 
livid a Day, had he not found means to make the 
Charmer of his Heart his own, | 

Hump. Tis certainly the fooliſheſt thing in the 
World to ſtand ſhally-ſhally about a Woman, when one 
has a Mind to marry her. 

Cler. The young Painter turn'd Poet on the Subject; 
I believe I have the Words by heart. 

Niece, A Sonnet! pray repeat it. 


J. 


N ben gentle Partheniſſa walks, 
And ſweetly ſmiles, and gaily Talks, 
A thouſand Shafts around her fly, 
A thouſand Swains unheeded die. 


II, 


If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, 

With all her killing Air and Mien; 
For ſo much Beauty, ſo much Art, 
What Mortal can ſecure his Heart? 


Hump, I fancy if twas ſung, twould make a very 
pretty Catch, . 


Cler. My Servant has a Voice, you ſhall hear it. 


[ Here it is ſung, 
Aunt, Why this is pretty? I think a Painter ſhould 


never be without a good Singer —— It brightens the 


Features ſtrangely — I profeſs 'm mightily pleas'd, I'll 
but juſt ſtep in, and give ſome Orders, and be with 
you preſently. 


Niece, Was not this adventurous Painter calld Cleri- 
mont: 


Cler. 
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Cler, It was Clerimont the Servant of Partheniſſa ; 
but let me beſeech that beauteous Maid to reſolve, and 
make the Incident I feign'd to her a real one ( Conſi - 
der, Madam, you are environ'd by cruel and treache- 
rous Guards, which would force you to a diſagreeable 
Marriage, your caſe is exactly the ſame with the Prin- 
ceſs of the Leontmes in Clelia. 

Niece. How can we commit ſuch a Soleciſm againſt 
all Rules! What, in the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory to 
have the Marriage? You know it cannot be. 

Cler. The pleaſanteſt part of the Hiſtory will be af- 
ter Marriage. 

Niece, No! I never yet read of a Knight that entred 
Tilt or Tournament after Wedlock ———— tis not 
to be expected ----- when the Husband begins, the Hero 
ends; all that noble Impulſe to Glory, all the generous 
Paſſion for Adventures is conſum'd in the Nuptial 
Torch; I don't know how it is, but Mars and Hymen 
never hit it. 

Hump. [ Liſtning.] Conſum'd in the Nuptial Torch! 
Mar, and Hymen! What can all this mean--—-I am ve- 
ry glad I can hardly read----- They could never get 
theſe fooliſh Fancies into my Head I had always 
a ftrong Brin, [ Aſide.] Harky' Couſin, is not this 
Painter a comical Dog ? 

Niece, I think he's very agreeable Company 

Hump. Why then I tell you what--- marry him 


A Painter's a very gentee] Calling ---- He's an ingenious 


Fellow, and certainly Poor, I fancy he'd be glad ont; 
I'll keep my Aunt out of the Room a Minute or two, 
that's al the Time you have to conſider Exit. 
Cler. Fortune points out to us this only occaſion of 
cur Happineſs: Love's of Celeſtial Origin, and needs 
no long Acquaintance to be manifeſt, Lovers like An- 
gels ſpeak by Intuition Their Souls are in their 
Eyes 
Nice. Then I fear he ſees mine, [ Aſide.] But I can't 
think of abridging our Amours, and cutting off all far- 
ther decorations of Diſguiſe, Serenade, and Adventure. 
| C xy Cler. 
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Cler. Nor would I willingly loſe the Merit ef long 
Services, Midnight Sighs, and plaintive Solitudes —— 
were there not a Neceſſity. 8 

Niece. Then to be ſeiz d by Stealth! | 

Cler. Why, Madam, you are a great Fortune, an 
ſhould not be married the common way. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, you ought to be ſtol'n, nay, in ſtrict neſs, I don't 
know but you ought to be raviſh'd. 

Niece. But then our Hiſtory will be ſo ſhort, 

Cler. I grant it, but you don't conſider there's a De- 
vice in another's leading you inſtead of this Perſon that's 
to have you; and, Madam, tho' our Amours can't fur- 
niſh out a Romance, they'll make a very ptetty Novel 
by ini my Fair? 

Niece, ] am almoſt of Opinion, that had Oroondates 
been as preſſing as Clerimont. Caſſandra had been but a 
Pocket-Book : But it looks ſo ordinary, to go out at a 
Door to be married ---- Indeed, I ought to be taken out 
of a Window, and run away with, 


Enter Humphry and Pounce. 


Hump. Well, Coufin, the Coach is at the Door, If 
you pleaſe II] lead you. 

Niece, I put my ſelf into your Hands, good Savage; 
but you promiſe to leave me. 

Hump. I tell you plainly, you muſt not think of hay- 
ing me, 

Pounce. {To Cler.] You'll have Oppottunity enough to 
carry her off; the old Fellows will be buſy with me 
II gain all the Time I can, but be bold and proſper, 

Niece. Clerimont, you follow us, 

Cier. Upon the Wings of Love. 


ACT 
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ACT Y. SCENE. IL 


Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. 


Cler. Sen. T HEN ſne gave you this Letter, and bids 
you read it as a Paper of Verſes? 

Fain. This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Minute 
Now am ] rubbing up my Memory, to re- 
collect all you ſaid to me when you firſt ruin'd me, that 
may attack her right, 

Cler. Sen, Your Eloquence would be neecleſs----'tis 
ſo unmodiſh to need Perſuaſion : Modeſty makes a Lady 
embaras'd Bat my Spouſe is above that, as for 
Example, [Reading her Letter,] * Fainlove, You don't 
© ſeem to want Wit —therefore I need ſay no more, than 
that Diſtance to a Woman of the World is becoming in no 
* Man, but an Husband: An hour hence come up the back 


Stairs to my Cloſet. 


Adieu Mon Mipnon, 

I am glad you are punctual, I' conceal my ſelf to 
obſerve your Interview Oh, Torture ! but this 
Wench muſt not ſee it [ Aſede. 

Fain, Be ſure you come time enough to ſave my Re- 
putation. | 

Cler. Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance becomes 
no Man but an Husband. 

Fain. I am glad you are in ſo good Humour on the 
Occaſion; but you know me to be but a Bully in 
Love, that can Bluſter only *cill the Minute of En- 
gagement But I'll top my Part, and form my 
Conduct by my own Sentiments It ſhe grows 
Coy, PIl grow more Saucy ——*Twas ſo | was 
won my felf ————— 


Cler, Sen. 
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Cler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival-— your Aſſignation 
draws nigh — you are to put on your Tranſport, your 
I mpatieat throbbing Heart won't let you wait her Arti. 
val —— Let the dull Family-thing and Husband, who 
reckons his Moments by his Cares, be content to 
Wait, but you are a Gallant, and meaſure Time by 
Exraties. 

Fain, I hear her coming — to your Poſt — good 
Husband know your Duty, and don't be in the way 
when your Wife has a Mind to be in private — To 
your Poſt, into the Cole-hole, 


Enter Mrs, Clerimont. 


Welcome my Dear, my tender Charmer 
Oh! ro my longing Arms feel the Heart pat, 
that falls and riſes as you ſmile or frown Oh, 
the extatick Moment! 

1 think that was ſomething like what has been ſaid 
to me. Id. 

Mrs, Cler, Very well — Fainlove— I proteſt | value 
my ſelf for my Diſcerning ———— I knew you had 
Fire through all the Reſpect you ſhew'd me But 
how came you to make no direct Advances, young 
Gentleman? — Why was I forc'd to admoniſh your 
Galantry? ä 

Fain. Why, Madam, I knew you a Woman of Breed- 
ing, and above the ſenſeleſs Niceties cf an Engliſh 
Wife —= — The French way is, you are to go ſo far, 
whether they are agreeable or not: If you are fo hap- 
Py as to pleaſe, no body that is not of a conſtrain'd 
Behaviour is at a Loſs to let you know it — Beſides, 
if the humble Servant makes the firſt Approaches, he 
his the Impudence of making a Requeſt but not the 
Honour of obꝭying a Command, 

Mrs. Cler. Right a Woman's Man ſhould conceal 
P:ſlicun ina familiar Air of Indifference —- now there's 
Mr. Clerimont; I can't allow him the haſt Freedom, 


but the unfaſhionable Fool grows ſo fond of me, be con- 
not hide it in Public 


Fain. 


is Reſpect? Reſpect is not the thing 
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Fain. Ay, Madam, I have often wonder'd at your 


Ladyſhip's Choice of. one that ſeems to have ſo little 
of t 


beau monde, in his Carriage, but juſt what you 

force him to — while there were ſo many pretty Gen- 
tlemen [ Dancing, 

Mrs, Cler. O young Gentleman, you are mightily 
miſtaken, if you think ſuch Animals as you, and pret- 
ty Beau Titmoufe, and pert Billy Butterfly, tho* I ſuffer 
you to come in, and play about my Rooms, are any 
ways in competition with a Man whoſe Name one 
would wear, | 

Fain. Oh Madam! then I find we are mmmmnnG. 

Mrs, Cler. A Woman of Senſe muſt have reſpect for 
a Man of that Character; but alas! Refpet —— What 
Reſpect 
bas ſomething too (olemn for ſoft Moments Yoo 
things are more proper for Hours of Dalliance, 
Cler. Sen. [peeping. How have I wrong'd this fine La. 
dy ! I fand I am to be a Cuckold out of her 
pure Eſteem for me. ATVs 

Mrs. Cler. Beſides thoſe Fellows for whom we have 
Reſpe&, have none for us: I warrant on ſuch an occa- 
ſion Clerimont would have ruffled a Woman ont of all 
Form, while you 


Cler, Sen. A good hint —— now my Cauſe comes 
on. | - [4fide; 
| Fain. Since then you allow us fitter for ſoft Moments, 
why do we miſemploy em? Let me kiſs that beauteous 
Hand, and claſp that graceful Frame. | 

Mrs. Cler. How, Faimlove! What, you don't deſign 
to be impertinent But my Lips have a certain 
Rovghreſs on em tu-day, han't they? 

Fain. ¶ K in ] No they are all Softneſs 
Their delicious Sweetneſs is inexpreſſible — Here Lan- 
guage fails — Le me applaud thy Lips not by the Ut- 
terance but by the Touch of Mine, 1 ; 

Enter Clerimont Sen. drawing his Sword! 


Cler. Sen. Hs Villain! Raviſher! Invader of my Bed 


and Honour! draw. Mrs. 


IS — 
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—— 
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Mrs. Cler, What means this Inſolence — this In- 
truſion into my Privacy? What, do you come into my 


very Cloſet without knocking ? Who put this into your 


Head? 

Cler, Sen. My Injuries have alarm'd me, and I'll bear 
no longer, but ſacrifice your Bravado, the Author of 
em. | | 
Ars. Cler. O poor Mr. Fainlove Muſt he die 
for his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with me? 
How could you, if you might? Oh! the ſweet Youth! 
IN fight Mr, Fainlove? What will the Ledies 

ay ? | | 

Fain, Let me come at the Intruder on Ladies private 
Hours The unfaſhionable Monfter Ill 
prevent all future Interruption from him — Let 
me come [ Drawing his Sword. 

Mrs, Cler. O the braye pretty Creature! Look at 
his Youth and Innocence He is not made for 
ſuch rough Encounters Stand behind me 
Poor Famlove ? There is not a Viſit in Town, 
Sir, where you ſhall not be diſplay'd at full length for this 
Intruſion I baniſh you for ever from my Sight 
and Bed. 

Cler. Sen. I obey you, Madam, for Diſtance is be- 
coming in no Man but an Husband —— [Giving her the 


- 


Letter which ſhe reads, and falls into a Swoon.] I've gone 


too fir [ kiſſing her.] The Impertinent was guilty 
of nothing but what my Indiſcretion led her to — 
This is the firſt Kiſs I've had theſe fix Weeks 
but ſhe awakes — — : 

Well. Jenny, you topp'd your part, indeed Come 
to my Arms thou ready willing Fair One — Thou haſt 
no Vanities, no Niceties; but art thankful for every In- 
ſtance of Love that I beſtow on theeꝛꝗ | 

5 Embrac iug her, 

Mrs. Cler. What, am I then abus'd? Is it a Weneh 
then of his? Oh me! Was ever poor abus'd Wife, poor 
innocent Lady thus injur'd ! | 

[ uns aud feixes Fainlove's Sword, 
Cler. Sen 
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Cler, Sen, Oh the brave pretty Creature ------ Hurt 


Mr. Fainlove! Look at his Youth, his Innocence 


Ha! ha! [Interpoſing. 
Fain. Have a Care, have a Care, dear Sir I know 
by my ſelf ſhe'll have no Mercy. 

Mrs. Cler. I'll be the Death of her — let me come 
on —— Stand from between us, Mr. Clerimont 
1 would not hurt you. | [Puſhing and crying, 

Cler. Sen. Run, run, Jenny. E 
[ Looks at her upbraidingly before he ſpeaks, 

Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent Freedoms you Claim'd 
of me? Have I deſerv'd this? How has there been a 
Moment of yours ever interrupted with the real Pangs I 
ſuffer? The daily Importunities of Creditors, who be- 
come ſo by ſerving your profuſe Vanities: Did I ever 
murmur at ſupplying any of your Diverfions, while 
believ'd *em (as you call em) harmleſs ? Muſt then thoſe 
Eyes that us'd to glad my Heart with their familiar 
Brightneſs, hang down with Guilt ? Guilt has transform'd 
thy whole Perſon; nay, the very memory of it 
Fly from my growing Paſſion. 

Mrs. Cler. I cannot fly nor bear it — Oh! look not — 

Cler. Sen, What can you ſay ? ſpeak quickly. | 

Ne [Offering to draw; 

Mrs. Cler. I never ſaw you mov'd before — Don't 
murder me impenitent; I'm wholly in your Power as a 
Criminal, but remember I have been ſo, in a tender 
Cler. Sen, But how have you confider'd'that Regard ? 
Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you can forgive what you 
ſnar'd me into? —— Oh, look at me kindly — You 
now I have only err'd in my Intention, nor faw my 
danger, *till, by this honeſt Art, you had ſhown me 
That *tis to venture to the utmoſt Limit of what is 
wful. You laid that Train, I'm ſure, to alarm, not 


> betray, my Innocence —— Mr. Clerimont ſcorns 
ich Baſeneſs! Therefore I kneel — 1 weep Iam con- 
N > * 1 # -% |  [Kneels. 


ic'd, 91 
f [Takes her up embracing ber. 
Quer. 
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Cler, Sen, Then kneel, and weep no more my 
Faireſt my reconcil'd! —— Be ſo in a Moment, 
for know I. cannot (without wringing my own Heart) 

ive you the leaſt Compunction — Be in Humour — 
t ſhallbe your own Fault, if ever there's a ſerious Word 
more on this Subject. F 

Mrs, Cler. I muſt correct every Idea that riſes in my 
Mind, and learn every Geſture of my Body anew — 
I deteſt the thing I was. 3 . | 

Cler. Sen. No, no —— Tou muſt not do ſo — Our 
Joy and Grief, Honour and Reproach, arethe ſame; you 
muſt Qide out of your Foppery by degrees, ſo that it 
may appear your own At, __ 

Mrs, Cler. But this Wench! | 

Clex. Sen. She is already out of your Way You 
mall ſee the Cataſtrophe of her Fate your ſelf - But 
ſtill keep up the fine Lady till we go out of Town — 
You may return to it with as decent Airs as you pleaſe 
—— And now I have ſhewn you your Error, I'm in fo 
good Humour as to repeat you a Couplet on the Occa- 
fion —— 11 4 

They only who gain Minds, true Laurel wear : 

Iis leſs to conquer, than convince, the Fair. [ Ext, 

Enter Pounce with Paper. 

[A Table, Chairs, Pen, Ink and Paper.] 

Pownce. *Tis a delight to gall theſe old Raſcals, and 


fer em at variance about Stakes which I know neither 
of em will ever have Poſſeſſion of. Su 
Enter Tipkin and Sir Harry. 

Tip. Do you deſign, Sir Harry., that they ſhall have at 
Eſtate in their own Hands, and keep Houſe themſelve 
poor Things ? | Rp g | 

Sir Har. No, no, Sir, I know better; they ſhall ge 
down into the Country, and live with me, not touch 
Farthing of Money, but having all Things neceſſr 
241 605 they ſhall go tame about the Houſe, 2 
Breed, "he 


* 


** 


leaſe 
in ſo 
ca- 
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Tip. Well, Sir Harry, then conſidering that all hu- 
man Things are ſubject to change, it behoves every Man 
that has a juft Senſe of Mortality, to take care of his 
Money. 

Sir Har, I don't know what you mean, Brother 
What do you drive at, Brother ? 

Tip. This Inſtrument is executed by you, your Son, 
and my Niece, which diſcharges me of all Retroſpects. 

Sir Har. It is confeſs'd, Brother; but what then? — 

Tip. All that remains is, That you pay me for the 
young Lady's Twelve Years Board, as alſo all other 
Charges, as wearing Apparel, G _ 

Sir Har. What is this ycu ſay? Did I give you my 
Diſcharge from all Retroſpects, as you call it, and after 
all do you come with this and t'other, and all that? I 
find you are, I tell you, Sir, to your Face, I find you 
210 — 

Tip. I find too what you are, Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. What am I, Sir? What am I? 

Tip. Why, Sir, you are angry. | 
Sir Har. Sir I ſcorn your Words, I am not an 
Mr. Pounce is my Witneſs, [ am as gentle as a Lam 
— Would it not makeany Fleſh alive angry, to ſee a 

Hunks come aſter all with a Demand of —— 

Tip. Mr. Pownce, pray inform Sir Henry in this Point. 

Pownce, Indeed, Sir Harry, I muſt tell you plainly, that 
Mr. Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he may 
recover — For tho' this Caſe may be conſider d Multi- 
fariam; that is to ſay, as *tis uſually, commonly, Vicatim, 
or vulgarly expreſs'd Yet, I ſay, when we only ob- 
ſerve, that the Power is ſettled as the Law requires, A, 
ſenſu Patris, by the Conſent of the Father — That Cir- 
cumftance imports you are well acquainted with the 
Advantages which accrue to your Family, by this Alliance, 
which corroborates Mr, Tipkin's Demand, and avoids all 
Objections that can be made. 

Sir. Hay, Why then I find you are his Adviſer in all 
this —— 

Pounce. Look'e Sir Harry, to ſhow you I love to pro- 

mote 
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"mote among my Clients a good Underſtanding; tho 
Mr. Tipkin may claim Four Thouſand Pound, I'll engage 
for him, and I know him ſo well, that he ſhall take 
three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight Pound, four 
Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing. 

Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pownce, you are too hard upon me. 

Pownce, You muſt conſider a little, Sir Harry is your 
Brother. 

Str Hay, Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight 
Pound, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing ! For 
what I ſay? For what, Sir? 

Pounce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, Sir; 
fine Lady is always in want, Sir — Her very Clothes 
would come to that Money in half the time. 

Str Hay. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight 
Pound, four Shillmgs and eight Pence Farthing for 
8 Pray how many Suits does ſhe wear out in a 

ear? | 

Pornce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Clothes are not old 

by being worn, but by being ſeen. 
Sir Har. Well, I'll fave her Clothes for the future, af- 
ter I have got her into the Country — Vil warrant her 
the ſhall not appear more in this wicked Town, where 
Clothes are worn out by Sight —— Aud as to what you 
demand, I tell you, Sir, tis Extortion. 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe me of Extortion? 

Sir Har. Yes, | fay Extortion. 

Tip. Mr. Pownce write down that —— There are very 
good Laws provided agrinſt Scandal and Calumny — 
Loſs of Reput:tion may tend o Lofs of Money —— 
Pounce. Item: For having :ccus'd Mr. Tipkin f Extortion, 

Sir Har. Nay, it you come to your Items — Look y' 
Mr. Tipkin, this is an Inventory of ſuch Goods as were 


left to my Niece Bridget by her deceas'd Father, and 


which I expect ſhall be forth-coming at her Marriage to 

my Son — 

Immprimis, à golden Locket of her Mother's with fome- 
thing very ingenious in Latin on the inſide of it — 


Item, 


of the Town without a Sword? 


the AccomMPLISM'DFooLls. 67 


Item, A couple of Muſquets with two Shoulder-belts 
and Bande liers. 
Item, A large Silver Caudle- Cup, with a true Story 
engraven on it. | 
Pownce. But, Sir Harry — | 
Sir Har, Item, A Baſe-Viol with almoſt all the Strings 
to it, and only a ſmall hole on the Back. 
Pounce. But nevertheleſs, Sir — 
Sir Hay. This is the Furniture of my Brother's Bed- 


chamber that follows — A Suit of Tapeſtry Hangings, 


with the Story of Fwudith and Holofernes, torn only where 
the Head ſhould have been off — an old Bedſted curi- 
ouſly wrought about the Poſts, conſiſting of two Load 
of Timber. A Hone, a Baſon, three Razbrs, and a 
Comb-caſe — Look ye, Sir, you ſee I can Item it. 

Pounce. Alas, Sir Harry, if you had ten Quire of Items, 
"tis all anſwer'd in the Word Retroſpect. 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr, Tipkm, you are 


both Raſcals, 


Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Harry? 

Sir Har, Yes, Sir. | 
I Write it down, Mr. Pownce — at the end of the 

ear, 

Sir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce — Put down 
Villain, Son of a Whore, Curmudgeon, Hunks, and 
Scoundrel, 

Tip. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry, he cannot write fo faſt, 
you are at the Word Villain — Son of Whore, I take 
it, was next * You may make the Aceount as 
large as you pleaſe, Sir Harry. - bh 

Sir Hay. Come, come, I won't be us'd thus 
Hark y', Sirrah, draw —— What do you do at this end 
Draw, I ſay — 
* - Sir Harry, you are a Military Man, a Colonel of the 

ilitia. 

Sir Hay, I am ſo, Sirrah, and will run ſuch an Extort- 


ing Dog as you through the Guts, to ſhow the Militiais 


uſeful. 5 | 
Pounce. Oh dear, Oh dear. How am I con- 
cern'd 
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cern'd to ſee Perſonsof your Figure thus moy'd ——— 
The Wedding is coming in We'll ſettle theſe 
things afterwards. ö 
Tip, I am calm. | 
Sir Hay, Tipkin, live theſe two Hours — but expect — 


Enter Humphry leading Niece, Mrs Clerimont led by 
Fainlove, Capt. Clerimont and Clerimont Sen. 


Pounce. Who are theſe? Hey-day, who are theſe, Sir 
Harry? Ha! 

Sir Har, Some Frolick, tis Wedding-day - no 
matter, : 

Hump, Haw, haw ; Father ——— Maſter Urcle — 
Come, you muſt ſtir your Stumps, you muſt Dance — 
Come, old Lads, kiſs the Ladies 

Mrs, Cler. Mr. Tipkin, Sir Harry, —— I beg Pardon 
for an Introduction ſo mal-a-propos I know 
ſudden Familiarity is not the Engliſh way ——— Alas, 
Mr. Gubbin, this Father and Uacle of yours muſt be new 
modell'd How they ſtare both of them! 

Sir Har. Hark y* Numps, who is this you have brought 
hit her? is it not the famous fine Lady Mrs. Clerimont — 
W hat a Pox did you let her come near your Wife? — 

Hump. Look y', don't expoſe your ſelf, and play ſome 
mad Country Prank to diſgrace me before her — 1 ſhall be 
laugh'd at, becauſe ſhe knows I underſtand'better. 

Mrs. Cler. I congratulate, Madam, your coming out 
of the Bondage of a Virgin State —— A Woman can't 
do what ſhe will properly till ſhe's marry'd. 

Sir Har. Did you hear what ſhe ſaid to your Wife? 


Enter Aunt before a Service of Diſhes. 


Aunt, So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that Napkin, 
and ſerve your Spouſe to day, according to Cuſtom, 

Hump, Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my Aunt, 

Mrs. Cler. Madam, I muſt beg your Pardon; I can't 

ſſibly like all that vaſt Load of Meat that you are ſend- 
ing in to Table — beſides tis ſo offenſively ſweet, it wants 
that Haut-gout we are ſo delighted with in France. 

Aunt, 
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Aunt, You'll pa don i, fince we did not expect you- 
Who is this? | - [Ae de. 

Mrs, Cler. Oh, Madam, I only ſpeak for the tuture, 
little Sawcers are ſo much more polite Look y 
Im perfectly for the French way, whene der I'm admit- 
ted, I take the whole upon me. 

Sir Har, The French, Madam. I'd have you 
to know | 

Mrs. Cler. You'll not like it at firſt, out of a natural 
Engliſh Sullenneſs, but that will come upon you by de- 
grees —— When I firſt went into France, I was 
mortally afraid of a Frog, but in a little time I cou'd eat 
nothing elſe, except Sallads. | 

Aunt, Eat Frogs! have I kiſs'd one that has eat Frogs 
aw! Paw! | 

Mrs, Cler. Oh, Madam . A Frog and a Sallad 
are delicious Fare —— tis not long come up in France 
it ſelf, but their Glorious Monarch bas introduced the 
Diet which makes em ſo Spiritual He eradicated 
all groſs Food by Taxes, and for the Glory of the Mo- 
narch ſent the Subject a grazing; but I fear I defer the 
Entertainment and Diverſion ot the Day. 

Hump. Now Father, Uncle — before we go any fur- 
ther, I think tis neceflary we know who and who's to- 
gether — then I give cither of you two Hours to gueſs 
which is my Wife — And *cis not my Coulin — ſo 
far I'll tell you. 

Sir Har. How ! What do you ſay? But oh! — you 
mean ſhe is not your Couſin now — ſhe's nearer a-kin, 
that's well enough — Well ſaid Numps Ha, ha, ba! 

Hump. No, I don't mean fo, I tell you I don't mean 
ſo My Wife hides her Face under her Hat. 

| [All looking at Fainlove. 

Tip, What does the Puppy mean? His Wife under a Hat! 
Hump. Ay, ay, that's ſhe, that's ſhe a good 
Jef faith | 

Sir Har. Hark; N#mps — what doſt mean, Child — 
Is that a Woman, and are you really marry'd to her? 

Hump. I am ſure of both, N | 


Sir 
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Sir Har. Are you fo, Sirrah? then, Sirrab, this is your 
. Wedding-dinner, Sirrah, Do ye ſee, Sirrah, 
Here*s Roaſt-meat. 

Hump. Oh ho! what, beat a marry'd Man! Hold him, 
Mr. Cleriment, Brother Pounce, Mr. Wife; No Body 
ſtand by a young marry'd Man! 

[ Nuns behind Fainlove. 

Sir Hay. Did not the * ſay, Brother Pownce ? what, 
is this Mrs. Rags This Madam Clerimone “ Who 
the Devil are you al), but eſpecially who the Devil are 
you too? 

[Beats Humphry and Fainlove off the Stage, following.] 

Tip. [ Aſide.) Maſter Pounce, all my Niece's Fortune will 
be demanded now — for I ſuppoſe that Red Coat has her 
Don't you think you and I had better break? 

Pounce, You may as ſoon as you pleaſe, but tis my 
Intereſt to be honeſt alittle longer. 

Tip. Well, Biddy, ſince you would not accept of your 
Couſin, I hope you han'r diſpoſed of your ſelf elſewhere, 
Niece. If you'll for a little while ſuſpend your Curioſity, 

you ſhall have the whole Hiſtory of my Amour to this 
my Nuptial-day, under the Title of the Loves of Cleri- 
mont and Partheniſſa. 

Tip. Then, Madam, your Portion is in ſafe Hands — 

Cler. Come, come, old Gentlemgn, *tis in vain to 
contend; here's honeſt Mr. Pounce ſhall be my Engineer, 
and I warrant you we beat you out of all your Holds -- 

Aunt. What then, is Mr. Pounce a Rogue? he muſt 


have ſome Trick, Brother, it cannot be; he muſt have 


cheated r'other ſide, for I'm ſure he's honeſt. 

[ Apart to Tipkin. 
Cler. Sen. Mr. Pounce, all your Siſter bas won of this 
Lady, ſhe has honeſtly put into my hands, and I'll return 
it her, at this Lady's particular Requeſt, 
[To Pounce, 
Pounce. And the thouſand Pounds you promis'd in your 

Brother's Behalf, I'm willing ſhould be hers alſo. 
Cler. Then go in, and bring em all back to make the 
beſt of an ill Game, we'll eat the Dinner and have a Dance 
together, or we ſhall tranſgreſs all Form, Re-enter 
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Re-enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sir Harry. 


Sir Har. Well, fince you fay you are worth ſomethi 

d the Boy has ſet his Heart upon you, I'll have patience 
till J ſee further. 

Founce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find my 
iliance more conſiderable than you imagine, the Pounse 
re a Family that will always have Money, if there's any 
nthe World Come, Fiddles, _ 


DANCE here. 


Cler. Du ve ſeen th' Extremes of the Domeſtick Lifei 
A. Son too much confin'd —— too free a Wife; 
By generous Bonds you either ſhow d reſtrain, 
And only on their Inclinations gain; 
Wrves to obey muſt love, Children revere, 
While only Sla ves are govern'd by their Fear, 
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Spoken by Mr. EST OU RT. 


Ritons, who conſtant War, with fadtious Rage, 

For Liberty againſt each other wage, 
From Foreign Inſult ſave this Engliſh Stage. 
No more th Italian ſqualing Tribe admit, 
In Tongues unknown , tis Popery in Wit, 
The Songs (their ſelves confeſs) from Rome they bring, 
And tis High-Maſs, for ought you know, they ſing. 
Husbands take care, the Danger may come nig s 
The Women ſay their Eunuch is a Friar. 57 a 


But is it not a ſerious Ill to ſee Jö 
Europe's great Arbiters ſo mean can be; ONS 705 
Paſſive, with an affected Foy to ſit, N Rn > 
Suſpend their native Taſte of Manly Mit; WAERGSY 
Neglect their Comic Humour, Tragick Rage, 

For known Defetits of Nature, and of Age ? 

Ariſe for ſhame, ye Conqu ring Britons riſe; 
Such unadorn'd Effeminacy deſpiſe ; 

Admire (if you will dote on foreign Wit) 

Not what Italians Sing, but Romans Writ. | 
So ſhall leſs Works, ſuch as to-night's flight Play, 
At your Command with Fuſtice die away; 

Till then forgive your Writers, that can't bear 
You ſhou'd ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 

The Nations, which contemn you, to revere. 


Let Anna's Soil be known for all its Charms ; 
As fam'd for Lib'ral Sciences, as Arms: 
Let thoſe Deriſion meet, who would Advance 
Manners, or Speech, from Italy or France. f 
Let them learn You, who wou d your Favour find, 
And Engliſh be the Language of Mankind, 
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